* 
. 9 - | . 
* „ 
- 4 N N ' | 
a : . g ; 3 
. 1 2 
1 | 
* 0 g | | 
— * N 
- 4 . ; 
ws - £ : : 
1 6 : j | 
* % | h 2 
— | | | 
x . . L | 
' I : ; ; \ | | | 
* ö 
<q | | A x 
— — — 
1 - * , 
* ; | 
„ | f ; : 
, : F | 
* - : * 
— 
© * — * % 
2 N 2 
1 
* > 
* 4 - | | 
; * = , 
| f 4 = 4 
2 | ” 0 1 of " 
* - , * 4 * 8 | 
þ I \ . 
* 2 : | 
16 { ; | 
Os g | 
= N . | 
| | * ; .. 
* . 1 Ss = * 
\ 7 
* A 
” - , | - 
y is \ % 
— | | 
* * 
” * 0 = * g , . 
* 
* 5 : | 
| : 2 ; g | "IA — 1 
| | T 4 4 ” ' 
: 1 
. ; _ ö N 
- ST . 1 n v 2 q - 
& * i LC ; g 1 7 1 
' : ; | ; 
* ” — 8 ; 
. * 
. - 
es N * y A 
* — 
; 9 
p ” 
* 
- "4 
4 
; * 
. . ” {4 : 


„ EUGENLA. 


vw 


AN D 


A D E IL A I D E. 


4 NO YE TL. 
_ | — — va 
IN TWO VOLUMES, 


| | LONDON. REY 
PRINTED FOR c. DILLY, IN THE POULTRY». 


Þ 2 | I 7 9 Is. 


1 
A + 


* 
* 
"v . 
y - 
L\ 
. 
. 
e 
on # N — 
: . 
» .z * at  _ 
Y U CY 
g - 
. - . - 
* 
* 2 a \ 
. 
/ 
/ 1 
„ 
» * * —— „ ay * 
- S : * 
- 0 . * . - — : 
b 1 . 
* * 
” 
Mn 
. 
1 
* ms — 2 
* . 1 1 
a * LL. * 
— 
1 - — 
* = . . 
- , — f 
I 1 — 5 
. = * % - 
0 . > 8 , 
= - : 
F 
% _— 
| « 
1 
, — 
4 . 5 > 
: Fg IM r dr T7" TY 
| 7 MULONDOWT ME j 
7 - = = 2 "WM | LY © hl — " 
* - - 
* 
« * 
» 
— 759 
. 
' * — 7 omg 4 — 4 — Sooner he ule — r˖ ll. — 3 2 4 rw 
3 8 
* 
* 1 . 
= 9 
, 7 * 
* 4 * . , 7 
* 0 
bs 7 
- 
. 
: * A 
- . 9 1 * "= — „ woe RI IE VOOR 3. — 
2 * 1 * 3 3 we _ te 6 „1K — — — 1 
— ũͥ à— — - 3 
. - 
. 
5 : ” 
4" 
9 
R . 
* % \ l \ ' 
s - 
1 2 Sth 4 bo 
. = = 
” L * * 
_ 0 - 
- 
1 7 . g , 0 p 2 1 7 7 
W «VS b : ; : 14 0 I . 8 = : \ 
4 * * „ . my * # . F * A - 
? : 
C 1 — — — 4. - 
9 K 32 
N * 


# 
A : 
” 
- 
9 
- of - 
. - 
” — 
1 
# — 
: 
* _- 
” 
. : 
} . 
l = 
0 - 
” - 
* 1 
* — 
: 
% 
k . 
4 7 1 
7 , 4 Z 
, 
\ 


* NA 


Win 62] 3 


ADELAIDE. 


| mY 
. bs | : L & 4 1 91 4 4 : 
4 bY . * 4 * : 
o 
* * . * 4 * 3 
* m „58 y 75 4 * 1 * 'P 
S-+* & - & 5 ys '4 * 1 


father and the Count were 
fo enraged at Clementina's e. 
lopement, that for ſome time they could 
not tell what reſolution to come to. At 
length Don Gabriel declared chat he 
would ſearch all Spain, nay the whole 
world, till he had recovered her; and, 
on his leaving Caſtile he ſwore he never 
would return to it without Clementina. 
At was then that Þ diſcovered he paſ- 
Gonately loved my ſiſter, notwithftand- 
ing the indifference he always — 
Ow | SES gt For 
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13 my own part, as my honour was as 
much concerned as his, 1 reſolved not 
to be behind hand-with him in this ex- 
pedition; ſo we both ſet out together, 
like true knights. errant, uncertain what 
road to take; for Clementina had con- 


certed her ſchemeſo cunningly, that no- 


body was privy to her flight but her 
woman, who was the companion of it. 


all net trouble your Lordſhip 
with che particulars - of this fruitleſs 
., ſearch; let it ſuffice to tell you, that, 


aſter we had traverſed moſt parts of 


Spain and Portugal to no ſort of pur. 
pole, we reſolved to ſeparate, and take 
different routes. We have ſome rela- 
tions in France, where I deſigned to 
ſteer my courſe; and Caſtellar deter- 

mined, at the ſame time, to puſh his in- 
quiries into Italy. What ſucceſs he has 
- 2 1 * . but Thad che mor- 
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tification to leave France without hear- 
ing any news of her; and, almoſt de- 
ſpairing of ever ſeeing her again, I was 
returning into Caſtile, when, by an 
expreſs I had the news brought me of 
my father's death. Thisobliged me for 
a while to ſuſpend my purpoſe of return - 
ing home, and to paſs into Italy, in 
order to negotiate ſome buſineſs, and 
receive certain ſums of money from a 
banker in this city. Some unlooked - for 
perplexing. circumſtances in my affairs 
have obliged me to make a longer ſtay 
at Milan than I at firſt propoſed: and, 
as the uncertain fate of my ſiſter gives 8 
me unſpeakable concern, I muſt beſeech 
you, my Lord, and you, Madam (ad- 
. dreſſing himſelf to Eugenia) to inform 
me what you know relating to her; for! 
am well ſatisfied that her prodigious | 
Hkeneſs to me, det to her having 
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. borrowed my name and habit, has occa» 
ares all buy eee | 


e It will be * ealy matter, 3 
to ſatisfy you,” replied the Marquis; 
s but, as my niece is beſt ac quainted 
with the particulars of your ſiſter's 
ſtory, I ſhall put that taſł upon her. 
Here, Eugenia; give Don Clement an 
exact account ef all that has paſt con- 
cerning Clementina,” But, during her 
narration, ſhe took ſo much pains to. 
, conceal the paſſion ſhe had conceived, 
pr the counterfeit Don Clement, chat 
the Marquis ſeveral times could nat for- 
ber care, ſhe diſcovered ſo great an 
emotion at the repetition of ſeveral paſ- 
lages of her ſtory, chat it was no di- 
cult matter for Don Clement to diſcover 
chat the charms of his ſiſter had made 


5 way for him in the heart of Eugenia. 
He 


EUGENTA AND ADELAIDE; 8 


He told that lady chat he was certain it 
was no other than Count Caftellar who 
had forced his ſiſter away: and added, 
that not having heard from him ſince, 
he was under terrible apptehenſions on 
that account.—* Don Gabriel, faid he, 
is violent and haughty: and, as my 
ſiſter is now entirely in his power, I am 
fare he will not ſcruple to uſe her wih 
the greateſt ſeverity if ſhe refuſes to 
marry him; and I know Clementina 
would ſooner ſuffer death than conſent 
io a union ſo hateful to -her.—Ah dear 
ereature;*-continued he, were. I now 
in Caſte, you ſhould foon n 
from your tyrant, ſince you have no 
longer a father, whoſe harſh commands 
forced you on the brink of ruin. 1 
Join with you,” replied the Marquis, 
_ < m-bewailing-the fate of fo amiable a 
creature. I on I felt ſentiments in my 
Wen Clementina, for which I was 
. 


J 


"_— be * a N Eugemia's 
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at a loſs to.find a name: and I can tell | 
you, niece,” proceeded he, laughing, 


% that, had I diſcovered. this ſecret 


ſooner, you would have found in me a 


more dangerous rival than yu did in 
Ty av atrowgh * | 


has. 


Deb Sad r on this SH 


riley to aſſure Eugenia (with a modeſt 


ardour) that, though ſhe had loſt a 

feigned lover in the pezſon of Clemen- 
tina, ſhe had found a. rea one in that 

of Don Clement. Engenia anſwered 
this only by an obliging look : and the 
Marquis faid, „ I believe my niece 
will do no great violence to her inclina- 
tions in transferring them from the ami- 
able Clementina to the accompliſhed 
Don Clement.” Indeed the reſem- 


' 


 blance was fo perfect between this ami- 


able brother and fifter, that it could 


heart, 
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heart, which now felt the ſame ſenti - 
ments for the true Don Clement that ir 
had at firſt conceived for the ſuppoſed 
one. As there was no difference in the 
age of theſe beautiful twins, fo there 
was none either in their faces or ſtatures; 

at leaſt it was ſo very inconſiderable as 


not to be diſtinguiſhed when they were 


aſunder. n Clement was ſcarce 
twenty years old ; and had not yet loſt 
that delicacy which youth generally re- 


tains to that age. The converſation on 


this extraordinary event laſted till the 
night was almoſt. ſpent ; when Pimen- 
teles took his leave of the Marquis, with 
a promiſe-to come and dine with d, | 
un dae | 


Madame Virgmces, who from her 
cloſet had not loft a word of their diſ- 

' courſe, was ſo much aſhamed of what 
had * chat ſhe would not appear; 
n B 4 925 ſo 
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ſo that the Marquis and Don Clement, 
wich the two young ladies, were the 
only perſons at table. Clementina's 
diſtreſs. too much engroſſed their 
thoughts for them to talk on any other 
ſubject. The | Marquis aſſured Don 
Clement that he would join with him moſt 
heartily for the recovery of his filter. 
{© I hope,“ continued he, our dear 
Clementina will have reſolution enough 
to reſiſt the inhuman Caſtellar till we 
- can, come to her relief. What ſhould: . 
| hinder us then from immediately ſertifig 
out - for Spain? for thither I ſuppoſe. 


Don Gabriel has (carried her. I die 


with impatience to ſee my ever · loved 
creature, and free her from the inſolent 
raviſher. The Marquis ſpoke this with 
a warmth which ſhewed bow much his 
heart was intereſted. Don Clement, af. 
ter ex preſſing his thanks for ſo generous 
an offer N ter told him he 
GT : would 
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would readily embrace it. Though þ 
my affairs here,” ſaid he, © are in fo intri- 
eate a ſituation as to require my pre- 
ſence to ſettle them,” yet, where the wel- 
fare of ſo dear a ſiſter is at ſtake, I muſt 
forego every other advantage to fly to 
her affiſfance/=< Let us be gone then,” 
cried the Marquis; p16 e Will ter obe 
to morroι Accordingly he gave or- 
ders for his fudden expedition; and his 
conitmarels being executed with as much 
| rapidity us they were given, Don Cle- 
meim and he found themſelves im 
readhrieſy ts Gepart very _ the next 


FT — 
PF: 6349 ot i 1 , 25 


Asta 85 32. $- 1070 d tho 554 rr 847 7 7 | 
The Marquis in rg leave of the 
ladies told Adelaide, that he hoped to 
have the happineſs of finding her at his 
houſe, or $ fettirn to Milan. As for 
05 un thore as the time Wer he 
2 $12 By: 8 | 
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did not leave Eugenia without e 
ſome marks of her eſteem for him. 


7 


Their voyage was s profpmenas | they 
arrived ſafcly at Valencia; and ſet out 
immediately for the kingdom of Caſtile, 
where the Count of Caſtellar s whole 
eſtate lay, and where he always reſided. 
They were informed by a' gentleman. - 
whom they met on the borders of Caſ- 
tile, that the Count was at a caſtle he 
had on the banks of the Euadimara, a 
few leagues from Madrid: but they 
could not learn whether he had a lady 
or any ſtranger with him. However, 
as they made no doubt but that Clemen- 
tina was really in his poſſeſſion, they 
reſolved, without loſing time, to ſet for- 
redoubled their ſpeed, and reached it 


towards the cloſe. of the day. The 
nearer * . the more they 
| | ” Were 
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were confirmed in their opinion, that 
this was the priſon of the unhappy Cle» 
mentina. It was an old caſtle, which 
magnificent, but was now partly fallen 
to ruin; and the walls everywhere ſo 
overgrown with moſs and ivy, that it 
could at a little diſtance be hardly diſtin- 
iſ: from a thick dark 1 with | 


There w was eee e fo. ro- 
mantic and charming in the ſituation, 
that the Marquis and Don Clement could 
not help: ſtopping to contemplate the 
awful ſolitude. Its remoteneſs from any 
other dwelling gave it an aſpect pecu- 
liarly ſolitary; and it had been ſo ne- 
glected by the Count, who had a great 

many other fine ſeats, that it looked 
more like the remains of an. ancient 
monaſtery than the manſion-houſe of a 


B 6 | Standes ; 
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grandee of Spain. The outer court. 
. which was as full of weeds as if no hu 
man creature had ever trod on it, was 
incloſed with a very high wall, and the 


entrance ſecured by a ſtrong gate, 
_ which was locked and barred en the 
infide. 4 Ka 13 35 17 3 5 


The Marquis and Don Clement, who 
had alighted from their horſes and given 
+ them to the fervants who attended them, 
advanced towards the gate, and thun- 
dered at it with all their might: but, 
inſtead of its being opened, they were 
demanded from within, Who they were, 
and what they wanted? Tbe Marquis 

returned no anſwer, but knocked louder 

khan before; when the fame voice cried 
- ont; & You may be as noify as you 
pleaſe; but till I know your (buſineſs 
you ſhall not be admitted. iI 20M 


A - 4 
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This ſuſpicious anſwer. redbubled tho 
Marquis's impatience.— Let us force 
the gate, ſaid he to Don Clement; 
find but too plainly that this pernieious 
ſoltude is the abode of your lovely | 
fifter. | Let us not ſtand to ĩimportume a 

wretch who no doubt has received or- 
ders from his guiky maſter, not to ſuffer 
any but himiſelf 10 enter the caſtle.” =4 
Saying this, he beckoned to the two | 
ſoottnen io come to his aſſiſtance . But 
Don Clement, who was of a calmer tem- 
per, or perhaps was not at chat time 
agitated with emotions ſo violent as tho 
Marquis, begged of hins to deſiſt; tell. 
ing him fuck an attempt wol be very 
— but two ſervants = 
with them; and perhaps there might be 
numbers in the caſtle / h would; with- 
out doubt, oppoſe them, ſhould they 
even ſucceed in forcing the gute. 1 
believe,” added he, the Count is not 
0 | in 
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meſtics obſerve ;. I will therefore try an 
He ſpoke thoſe. words ſo low that; no- 
body but the Marquis could hear him; 
when, raiſing his voice, and addreſſing 
| birnſelf-to the perſan on the inſide of the 
gate, Let not Don Gabriel chink, 


| _ faid hey: ©, to/ conceal his treaſons withi. 


_ theſe walls, We are certainly informed 
that he hides himſelf here; and, if he 
does not immediately ſurrender himſelf, 
he will aompebus td uſe violence; and 
whoever you are chat thus obſtinatelyß 
refuſe us entrance, you may perbeps 
erde. lug ht life mne 
- (Dion! Clement had 8 ſhake 
tals words than he heard the; fellow on 
the. inſide. unbarring the gate. The 
time he oK te de it, and the number 
of 
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of bolts and locks they heard him undo, 
convinced them how difficult it would 
have been for them to have forced an 
entrance. The gate was but now Balf- 
opened, which a gigantic ill-loeking 
fellow held in his hand, at the ſame time 
that he had faſtened a ftrong chain acroſs 
it on the inſide. He looked rudely at 
the two ſtrangers; and without the leaſt 
mark aß civility, told them that his 
maſter was not there, but at Madrid. 
Friend, anſwered the Marquis, © we 
had the Count been there, it would have 
ſaved us this journey. I therefore once 
more command you, as you ſhall anſwer 


E 8 


a e In 
FF 
The ſharpneſs Ii dh ar os 
quis pronounced this, ſeemed to intimi - 
du te ell and, Sd 
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from him, it however ſomew hat lowered: 
the inſolence of dus looks ; he thtew off 
the chain; and, at the ſame time fling· 
ing open the gate, he told them, with 
a ſurly grin they might ſearch if they 
— bug. ee would have their la- 


12 44 "> 1 5 


+ Ya 
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TDbe een ka Din prey 
Without regarding the inſolence of this 
fellow, entered the court, and proceed- 
ed directly into the caſtle, which was 
readily opened to them by i fobthoy. 
He ſeemed ſtattled at ſecing two ſtrange 
cavaliets; when the porter, who had 
followed them cloſe, ſaid bluntly— 

TFTheſe gentlemen want my Lord. —1 
have told them already he is not here; 

hut they vo believe me; ſo carry 
tdbem in anch let their own eyes con- 
: aide „ __-_ 
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confuſion at this requeſt. He proteſted 
the Count was not there.:— but the 
Marquis and Don Clement perſiſting in 
their demand of being allowed to ſearch: 
the caſtle, the lackey was obliged to 
yield : wherefore, civilly enough, de- 
| firing them to walk in, he led them 
through all the lower apartments of the 
caſtle, which, though lofty and plea» 


fant, were nevertheleſs moſt of them | 


OY OO N 7 88 


3 


The to. gentlemen who, Km tb. + 


Circa was a; priſoner- bis ILY 


having gone through the lower cham- 


bers and thoſe in the firſt floor, without 
making any diſcovery, were aſcending 
another ſtair- caſe, in hopes of meeting 
with better ſuceeſs; when. they were 
ſtopped by an old Mooriſhwoman who 
was coming down. She catched hold 
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of the Marquis by the arm, and told 
him haſtily, in broken Spanjſh, chat he 
would only dirty kimfelf if he went upt 
for that in the upper: ſtory+ there were 
only lumber: and rubibiſn. This but 
ſerved to heighien their turioſity:— ſo, 
ruſning baſtily up, they were followed 
8 eurer een Was 


© The ft chantber FORM WN was 
ſo dark, that they could not diſtinguiſh 


any object; when, after having thrown 


open the ſhutters, they ſaw lying on an 
indifferent bed a young man, who 
ſieemed io be in a profound ſleep. His 

fine long hair covered half his facg.— 
But how were they filled with a mixture 
of delight. and grief, when, on the 
youth's ſtarting up (who had awoke 
with the noiſe) they diſcovered him to be 
 Glementina !—She no ee ſaw her 

| * 
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brother and the Marquis than ſhe gave 
a loud ſhriek, and fainted away on the 
bed, from which ſhe had: juſt riſen— 
The means uſed to recover her by the 
Moreſco ſoon brought her to herſelf. 
She opened her eyes; and caſting: them 
firſt on the Marquis and then on her 
brother, with looks of tranſport !——ſhe 
remained gazing on —_ without once 
hn e . 


Though tho Marquis could 3 
refrain throwing his arms round her 
neck, his reſpect for her with-held him; 
and he permitted Don Clement firſt to 
embrace her; when, in his turn, ads 
vancing to do the ſame, Clementina's 


face was immediately overſpread with 


bluſhes : and ſhe caſt her eyes on the 
ground; from whence ſhe ſeemed un- 
able to raiſe them.“ Dear ſiſter, 
aid Don Clement (ſeeing her embar- 
N raſſment) 
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en cs t aſſume a Reile ne eu 
rage. You ſee yourſelf in the hands of 
two perſons who love you dearly. The 


Marquis already knows your whole 
ſtory; and has undertaken this journey 
with me into Spain, on purpoſe to join 
his aid with mine in delivering you from 
Don Gabriel. Lou ſnould therefore 
rather return him thanks for his gene- 
roſity, than thus give | yourſelf up to 
the. confuſion which overwhelms you; 
and for which I am ſure your innocence 
We, ee cauſe.” wy 5 8 
a nnn > Bade axed 5 
this kindneſs from her brother, threw 


_ ' herſelf ſuddenly at his feet. Ahl my 


dear brother! ſaid ſhe, how your 

goodneſs tranſports me !—I am indeed 

on what is paſt; and might reaſonably 
—_ RE but 2 from 


3 My 
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you; when, inſtead, of theſe, you re- 
ceive me with the molt extreme tenders 
neſs -I can't, added the, < I dare not 
look at you without bluſhing ;—and for 
my Lord Marquis, to whom I owe a 
thouſand. obligations, I cannot lift up 
my eyes to him. Why ſo, Madam?“ 
cried the Marquis, with an air that 
ſpoke his joy (and at the ſame time 

raiſing her up; for ſhe was ſtill em- 
bracing her brother's knees) why; - 
ſhould you not look at me?—If while 
L thought you the molt accompliſhed. 


and eſteemed you, do you think you 


will be leſs dear to me for being in rea- 
lity the moſt amiable. of women? 80 
far from it, that I declare to you, this 
diſcovery will make me che happieſt of 
men. —If I am ſtill poſſeſſed pf that 
place in your heart which you have ſo. 
e nay, I n. 
of | ſiſt 


; S 
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fiſt on the rightT have there,” continued 


he, ſmiling; ( for I don't ſee why the 


changing your habit ſhould make you 
change your mind; and if I thought it 
would have that effect, I would rather 
for ever ſee you in this dreſs than en- 


dure che ' loſs of your affeftion,” — 


Come, come, ſaid Don Clement 


(leeing his fiſter quite embarraſſed). 


© the Marquis is in the right in what 


5 he ſays; and I think you can hardly 


ever make him ſufficient amends for the 


> diſorder you have created in his family. 


Madame Burganeze is almoſt run mad 
for love of you: and I find that you had 
even made ſome progreſs in the heart 


ol the beautiful Eugenia!” — In ſhort, 


interrupted the Marquis, as you have 
made the whole family figh for you by 
turns, I know not of any reparation that 
can be offered, unleſs Don Clement will 


| F the 
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miſchiefs you have occaſioned. 
c Agreed,” cried Don Clement; pro- 
vided you will .conſent that Eugenia 
' ſhall be mine, who owes large amends 
for the indignity ſhe offered me in miſ- 
taking me for my ſiſter.” The frank 
neſs and vivicity with which both the 


Marquis and Don Clement delivered 


themſelves, recovered Clementina from 
her confuſion, when all of them grow- 
ing more ſerious, Don Clement imme- 
diately turned the diſcourſe.— We 
vwaſte time, ſaid he, and forget, 
whilſt in the company of our reſtored 
Clementina, that we are all within the 
hoſtile walls of our foe. Let us firſt go 
from hence, and then we thall have lei- 
ture to enquire what Caſtellar's beha- 
viour has been to my liſter,” "8 Wit 


* 
* 


The Marquis, Wk was juſt going to | 
make the ſame propoſal, immediately. 


aroſe de 


— 
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2M n ante ibs 


arm, while Don Clement led the way 
down ſtairs with his ſword drawn 
The Moorefs having alarmed the ſer- 


Voants with the danger they were in of 


tdde fowler, hung upon the arms of her 


| loſing the young priſoner committed to 
their care, two luſty attendants of the 
Count's, who (together with the ſurly 
porter) were all the men he had left at 
the Marquis and Don Clement, in or- 
der to ſtop their paſſage; but both pre- 
teſting that their ſwords mould force 
| them way chrough them, they thought, 
5 it moſt, prudent 40 ſubmit to the neceſ- 
ſity they were under of yielding. Cle- 
mentina, whole heart fluttered like a 
7 bird newly eſcaped from the ſnares of 


92 


two deliverers. They haſtened out of 
the caſtle to their two ſervants, who 


= aceaded at the (gaze with their horſes 
| In 


— 
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In this manner they - ſet forward for 
Madrid, and arrived about midnight 
at the houſe of Don Clement; which his 
two elder fiſters ſtill lived in ſince the 
death of Don Manuel, their father. — 
It is impoſſihle to deſcribe the raptures 
ot Donna Clementina on ſeeing herſelf 
thus happily reſtored to every thing that 
was dear to her Her brother, her 
ſiſters, and the Marquis, whom ſhe de- 
; fpaired of ever ſeeing again, were all at 
once ee 8 5 to her wiſhes ! 


? f 2 


ate as it was, FEA none of chem 


thought of reſt ; for Pimenteles, impa- 
tient to know how the Count of Caſtel- 


s had conduſted bimfelf-townids tis 


fiſter, begged of her to relate. what had 


paſſed ſince ber. forced departure from 


Milan. — Lou ſhall” be informed of 
every particular,” anſwered Clementina; 
but as there are ſome circumſtances in 


. . 8 e 
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the beginning of my ſtory which may be 
neceſſary to mention, I ſhall acquaint 
you with every thing in order. 


© As the Matquis, cies Hawk. 
ſelf and my ſiſters, already know the 
motive of my leaving Caſtile, I need not 
repeat it:— I ſhall only ſay that having 
reſolved to fly, IL mmade nobody ac- 
quainted with my defign but my wo- 
man, whoſe fidelity ] knew might be 
depended upon :—and here, my dear 
brother, I muſt entreat your forgiveneſs - 
for concealing my purpoſe from you: 
for, though. you were as averfe from 
my marrying Don Gabriel as I was, 
yet I knew you would. oppoſe ſo. raſh 
an action. For this reaſon therefore I 
.departed privately the night before my 
intended marriage; having firſt equip- 
ped mytielt and wp d with man's 
2 Tn 


bad 
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© Thad heard that the Prince of Baf- 
finiano (who you knew was at Madrid) 
was returning to Italy; and as I had no 
fetfled plan for my conduct, 1 thought 
of nothing ſo much as the means of 
avoiding the hated Sahabedras; I re- 
folved to take this opportunity of get- 
ting out of his reach, and at the ſame 
time of ſeeing a charming country, of 
which T had heard ſo much. As TI could 
ſpeak Italian tolerably, I was the more 
encouraged in this reſolution. Taking 
therefore a cloſe chaiſe, my woman and 
TI ſet out, and got ſafe to Barcelona; 
where we waited for tlie Prince's com- 
ing. We had the fatisfaQtion to fee 
him the day after our arrival, and em- 
barked with him in a. veſfet for Genoa, 
which we reached: very happily 3” and 
paſſing from thence to Milan, I had an 
opportunity of ſeeing patt of the fineſt 
country in the world. —The Prince of 
| E 2 3 
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Baſſiniano, with whom, brother, yon 


know you had ſome ſlight acquaintance 


| at Madrid, treated me with great diſ- : 
| tinction; as he looked upon me to be 


the individual Don Clement whom he 
knew in Spain: and this circumſtance 
in a manner obliged me to aſſume your 
name, which I ſhould not, for my own 


ſecurity, otherwiſe have done: but I 


now found it was like to be of. great 


ſervice to me; for by This name the 
Prince introduced me to many perſons 
of the firſt quality at Milan, and amongſt 
the reſt, to the generous Marquis of 
Peſcara; whom J found every way ſo 


deſerving of my eſteem, that I thought 
myſelf more obliged to the Prince for 
procuring me his friendſhip, than. for 
all the other favours he had conferred 


on me. How many happy hours, my 


Lord, purſued Clementina, addreſſing 


: herſelf to the * * have we pat 


* | together, 
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together; when your ignorance of my 
ſex gave me the liberty of difcourſing 
with you without reſerve! How often 
| have you boaſted to me of the freedom 
of your heart; and that you would not 
exchange the ſweets you enjoyed in my 
friendffitp fbr the love of the greateſt - 
Princeſs upon earth! "Theſe were in 
deed moft flattering affurances, and 
fflled me with inexpreſſible delight 
but whatever ſatisfaction I took in being 
beloved by one whom T ſo highly va- 
lned}. that happineſs had like to have 
been wholly deſtroyed; and that at a 
time, too, when you were endeavour- 
ing to bind me flill more cloſely to you 
by the moſt endearing ties. In ſhort, 
my Lord, you gave me to underſtand - 


that you wiſhed to ſee me united to 


your niece, the fair and amiable Eu- 
,, 280 
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So unexpected a favour, and at the 


ſame time a circumſtance ſo contrary to 
the whole ſcope of my deſigns, threw 
me into the utmoſt conſternation.— 


What could I do?, The honour was 
too great to be refuſed; —and yet the 
impoſſibility of accepting it was ſtill 


greater What, ſaid I, muſt the Mar- 


quis, or what muſt Eugenia think of a 
denial ?—I am their gueſt, and have 
received ſo many marks of their friend- 


_ ſhip and affection, that I cold kill 
_ myſelf for acting fo diſingenyous a part. 


Oh] let me, rather coafeſs myſelf at 


once to be an unfortunate woman whos 


ſeeks gnly for ſhelter, than any longer 


abuſe ſq much goodnets and generoſity. 


I had almoſt put this purpoſe into action 


_ the fame minute, and was ready to diſ- 


cover myſelf to you, when I was ſtopped. 
by an impulſe of ſhame. What am I 


| going to do? The Marquis muſt look 


upon 
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upon me as a raſh and imprudent crea- 
ture ; and that friendſhip which he has 
hitherto indulged towards me, may be 
turned into contempt and averſion.— 
This laſt reflection ſilenced me effec- 
tually, and threw ſuch a damp on my 
fpirits that I was near finking down on 
the ſpot: but though I reſolved ſtill to 
conceal my ſex from you, I was yet at 
a loſs what anſwer to return; for there 
were two circumſtances which embar- 
raſſed me to the laſt degree. The one 
was that, as in the frequent converſa- 
ſations we had together, you with the 
greateſt freedom opened your heart to 
me; I in return had more than once 
aſſured you that I had brought my free- 
dom into Italy; and that no lady bad 
yet obliged me to reſign it: ſo that 
this was an irremediable bar to my 
pleading a pre· engagement. But what 

was 4ull more perplexing to me, I had 

_ C 4 | e 
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diſcovered that I was far from being in 
| different to Donna Ew Sena. 


1 1 had reaſon to 3 imagine. ſhe would: 


not refuſe me, in caſe I was propoſed to 


her for a huſband. If the Marquis, 
ſaid I, ſhould communicate his deſigns 


do his niece, and find that ſhe already, 
approves of me, into what ſad ſt raits. 
fſhall I be driven ?—I muſt either fly: 
from the preſence of perſons ſo dear to 
me, branded perhaps as an impoſtor ot 
an ungrateful wretch; or elſe diſcloſe a. 
ſecret that muſt plunge me into the; 


deepeſt confuſion !— The thoughts of. 


_ this cruel. alternative tortured me for. 
ſome hours. At length I reſolved (as 


my laſt expedient) before the Marquis 


| - ſhould ſpeak to Eugenia, and diſcover 


her favourable ſentiments towards me; 
to throw myſelf at her feet, confeſs the 
whole truth of my ſtory. to her, and con- 

| jure. 
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Jure her to keep the ſecret, Accord- 
ingly I entreated Eugenia by a note I 
conveyed to her, to allow me a private 
interview; for I maſt not omit to tell 
you that (as we women are mote quick- 
ſighted than men in diſcovering the 
foibles of out own ſex) J had obſerved 
that Madame Burganeze had caſt a fa- 
vourable eye on-me from the firſt time 
ſhe ſaw me; which had made her more 
than ordinarily watchful: of her daugh-- 
ter, whoſe beauty ſhe was not a little 
jealous of, inſomuch that I could never 
find an opportunity of ſpeaking: to Eu- 
genia but in her mother's preſener: 
for this reaſon then it was that T-was”. - 
obliged to act with ſo much precaution 
in requeſting a ſecret interview with the 
young lady.— She granted it; and I. 
vas juſt making the intended diſcovery 
to her when we were ap wy Ma- Ky 
came: Bur ganeze. 64 15 
C 5. „ leave. 


* Lieave you ta judge, my Lord 
and you, brother, proceeded Clemen- 


tina, how vexatious' ſuch an interrup- 


tion was !— Eugenia was, ſtill ignorant 
of my ſex ; and I thought i it a ſecret of, 
too much importance to truſt Madame: 
Burganeze with; eſpecially. at a time 
when the violence of her jealouſy had 
almoſt robbed her of her reaſon. Vou 
will think perhaps that the beſt way to 
cure her of it was to, diſcloſe. myfelf to, 
her at once: but L was, of a different. 
opinion. Pr epoſſeſſed as ſhe was with; 
| the belief of my being a man, I could 
not have diſabuſed her without 2 
abruptly into a detail, of cireumſtances | 
Which I thought of a nature too nice wh 
be committed to the diſcretion, of a. 
perſon of ſo violent a temper. Beſides, 
might it not be a diſappointment to her, 
co find ſhe had ſet her afſections on one 
of her own ſex ; ; which would rather 


ſerve 
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ſerve to exdſperate her againſt me for 
the deceit, than engage her to befriend 
me. Added to all this, I had prepared 
to relate my ſtory to Donna Eugenia 
with all the intereſting eircumſtances 
that could induce her to pity me; and 
J eauld not think of making all at ONCE 
2 diſcavery which I thought might, if 
managed with prudence, ſecure me in 
| n ved I one e. 


* My thoughts were hi employed 
whit Madame Burganeze was venting 
her fury againſt the innocent Eugenia, 
whoſe-fear and confuſion! ſerved to in- 
ereaſe mine. At length, in the hurry 
of my reflections an expedient came 
into my head, which I did not heſitate 
a moment in practiſing.—I feigned a 
violent paſſion for Madame Burganeze,, 

and had the courage to declare it; and 
| ent ment ſa far as to aſſure hen that I 
4K G 1 d came 
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came to her daughter on no other ac- 
Count, than to beg her aſſiſtance in the 
proſecution of my love. I added a 
great deal to ſtrengthen what I aſſerted; 
and Madame Burganeze, already infa 
tuated with her paſſion for me and va - 
nity of her own charms, was ſo very 
weak as to give credit to what I ſaid; 
and even ſwallowed the bait with a 
facility whieh ſurpriſed me. She heard 


me with pleaſure; and I had no reaſon. 


to complain of the cruelty of my miſ- 


But though I had the good fortune 
to extricate both Eugenia and myſelf 
out of this dilemma, I had neverthe- 

leſs the mortification of being obliged 

to quit the apartment of that lady, with- 
cout having it in my power to undeceive 
her in the opinion ſhe might entertain 
OY of the odd confeſſion I had juſt made to 
$507 mur 
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ber mother, otherwiſe than by a ſign ; 
which however I endeavoured to m 
as ee as inn | 


C You, my Lord; purſued 8 b 
tina, to the Marquis, are no doubt 
apprized of many of theſe particulars : 
T have: therefore endeavoured to run 
them over briefly. ; and have told yow 

what my own ſentiments were, in order 
to account to you for a conduct which: 
- muſt otherwiſe appear very ſtrange, even. 
though that ſecret which was the grand 


ſpring of my ſeemingly myſterious ac = 


tions is now cdiſcovere.- 


oh Madame 1 conjured! me 
to keep our loves concealed till ſne could 
di poſe of her daughter in marriage, 
which ſhe ſaid ſhe would endeavour 


* - ſpeedily to do; and then hoped to get 


her brother to conſent to our union.— 
You © 
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You may be ſure I was not backward. int 
_ approving theſe meaſures; but having 
| already taken ſuch a ſtep. towards diſ- 
covering myſelf to Eugenia, I was im- 


, to Hd my deſiga. 


P The Macs muſt pt the 
extreme embarraſſment which his diſ- 

_ coyrle threw me into, when, in plain 

- tering, he propoſed: to me the honour of 
his alliance. I was driven to extremity. 

Longe more begged of Eugenia to give 
me a meeting. I thought: that aſter 
having diſcloſed myſelf to her, and en- 
gaged her in my intereſt, my heart 
would be at eaſe, and I could at leiſure 
find means to extricate myſelf from my 
ridiculous amour with Madame Burga- 
neze. It was only the eſteem of the 
Narquis of Peſcara and Donna Eugenia 
which I was in dread of loſing. That 
amiable lady condeſcended to gratify 


me 
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me a ſecond time. We were ſurpriſed. 
in the wood, and. I was forced away, in 
ſpite of m feeble reſiſtance. I believe 

| ] need not inform. you that ib way the 
Count of Caſtellar (ac by a 
Spaniſh gentleman, who was his an 
that wed this violence. | 


8 It ſeems 2 her bs ſearched 
for me in ſeveral other parts of Italy, he 
had been at Milan for ſome time in diſ- 
gule, Where be, by. chance heard; the 
name of Don Clement Pimenteles. As. 
he very well knew that my brother was 
in France, he immediately concluded 
it could be nobody but myſelf who ha 
aſſumed this new: character. Truſting, 
therefore for the gertainty. of his intel- 
ligence to yo eyes but his own, he 
quent opportunities of ſeeing me at 
waſs; for I cee other places. of 
i public 
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ing now convinced he had c the 
prey he ſought after, he kept a con- 
ſtant ſpy on me; who giving him intel- 
ligence of my ſetting out from the Mar- 
quis's; attended only by a ſingle ſervant, 
that day on which · I had feigned a jour 
ney to Lodi, in order to meet Eugenia 
in the wood, he reſolved not to let ſſip · 


15 this e e of eV me. 


Theſe particulars I afterwards] learn-- 
ed from himſelf: and thus that name, 
which I was in'a manner under a neceſ- 
firy of bearing; and which: had procured - 
me a various mixture of. pleaſure and 
of pain, was now at length the means 


5 of betraying me; and, had it not been 


for my late deliverance, - would have 
been my deſtruction; for the Count 
having accompliſhed his cruel deſign, 
ae me into a calaſh, which an at- 
tendant 


f 


— 


EUGENIA AND ADELAIDE. 4 


tendant was leading after him for the: 
purpoſe: and Caſtellar, ſeating himſelf. 
by me, drove with ſuch fury, that in leſs, 
than three hours we had got above ſix 
homes from Milan 


© Tt was late when i arrived at an: 


ordinary inn, where Don Gabriel told 


me 1 was to paſs the night. He led me 
out of the calaſh with very little cere- 


mony. 


Me were ſhewn by the miſtreſs of 
the liouſe into a chamber which the 
Count obliged me to enter with himſelf; 
when, after having locked the door, he 
began to load me with. the bittereſt re- 
proaches: he did not even ſtop at:calls 

ing me wanton. and: abandoned ! — 1 

anſwered him only with tears. He aſ- 
fured me, that the world ſhould not 
reſcue me out of his hands; and then 


left + 4M 


- 
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left me to the repoſe I ſiood in need of, 
having firſt ordered ſomething to refreſh 


© I threw myſelf o the without 
taking off my clothes, and paſled the 
moſt diſmal night I had ever:known in 
my life. I refle&ed with horror on my 
 fituation;,—T am now in the power of 
my cruel perſecutor, ſaid 1:—he no 
doubt will force me back to the pre- 


ſence of a much incenſed father, from 


whom I muſt expect the moſt rigorous 
treatment: he will compel me to marry 
Don Gabriel, whom I now hate more 
than ever; and think that too ſmall a 
puniſhment for my fault! I bitterly re- 
gretted my ſeparation from my amiable 
friends at Milan, who I knew would be 
grieved at my abſence; and I was in de- 
ſpair of ever ſeeing them again. Thus 
I tortured myſelf till day- break, when 
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the Count knocked at my door, and 
aſked me, if I was up? I aroſe off the 
bed, and he immediately entered the 
chamber, followed by a ſervant, who 
brought in chocolate. I had but very 
| little inclination to taſte any thing; 

however 1 was get 4 to eee 
dim at breakfaſt. | 


F Whan avaind done, be propoſed 
purfuing our journey ; for he told me, 
he meant to carry. me directly back 
to Spain. I made him no anſwer; but 
being again forced to take my ſeat by 
him, in_the_calaſh, which. had. freſh 
horſes, we travelled: at the ſame rate we, 
had done the evening before, the Count 
entertaining me with threats, and ex- 
Nager of nent. . ; 


b Nethonam br de 
me than this, jqurney; When having got 
e 


% , 
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out of the Milaneſe territories; we en- 
tered the Pope's dominions ; and hav- 


ing reached Civita-Vechia, we founct 


there a veſſel ready to fail for Alicant. 


Ahe Count, without loſing time, ob- 


liged me to go on board with: him. 
Phe. voyage was as proſperous as Dor 
Gabriel could have wiſhed. We ar«- 
rived fafely in Spain. But the fight of. 


my native country ſerved only to re- 


double my grief — This, ſaid 1, this is 
the fatal place where I am for ever to be- 


conſigned to the arms of a man whom: 
I I deteſt; and who will even think he 
does me a great honour 1 in en 


en | 


* We were no ſooner got on ſhore 
than the haughty Sahabedras put me 
into a coach, which he had hired to 
carry me to Madrid ; and, without al- 


low wing me time to ele Mr after 
the: 
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the fatigue of the voyage, he ſet out 
with me for the kingdom of Caſtile, 
My terror mcreafed'in proportion as we 
drew nearer to Madrid; and what with 
grief and. the hurry of my journey, Don 
Gabriel found me ſo ill that he thought 
it adviſeable to ſtop at the caſtle where 
you. found me. I was carried in in ſo 
weak a condition, that it was ſome days 
before J could leave my bed. Mean- 
while there was no care omitted for my 
recovery. The Count's phyſician at- 
tended me; and in a little time aſſured 
him that I would be well enough to be 
removed. to Madrid. 


gut Don Gabriel had · ne changed 
his deſign of carrying me thither :—he 
began to conſider that my father might 
perhaps have by this time repented his 
ſeverity toward me; and that, ſoftened 
"5 * tears and prayers, he would no 
| longer 
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longer preſs me to accept of a huſband 
whom I had run ſo many hazards to 
avoid. On tis other hand, he knew 
that J was entirely at his'6wn diſpoſal; 
noke of my family knew of my being 

in Spain. He therefore thought it moſt 
prudent to conceal me from them, and 
make 'uſe of che power he had over 
ay 1 eee e bim. 


c The ſontuge 1 dein Nebel ft for 
o black a purpoſe. "Wherefore, hav- 


ing put one er two of the apartments 
into ſ6te- toletable otder, he retaitied 


ſuch of his domeſtics as he thought he 
. could depend on; amongſt which num- 
ber was che old Moe woman, who 


was x als trated HAH the care of that 
I vs gew perfectly rechvEred; and 

was MA: that e Coen had not or- 
= dered 


a 
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dered ſome change of appareil for me 


(for I was ſtül in the male habit in 
which he had found me); when one 


morning he entered my chamber, and 


accoſted me with his uſual haughrinefs. 
Lou can now, Madam, fad he, no 


longer refuſe me your hand; you know 


you are mine by mutual agreement bes 
tween your father and me: and I queſ- 
tion whether any perlon of quality, af- 


ter your having abandoned your friends 


and your country, to ramble about in 
maſquerade, would be very fond of ful- 


filling thoſe engagements. However, I 


am willing to paſs over your irregulari- 
ties, provided you will ſubmit with 4 
good grace to obey your father's will, 
in conſenting to make me your huſband. 


— He: waited for my anſwer wich his 
eyes fixed ſeverely on me. If my far 
ther, replied I, perſiſts in his cruel reſo- 
lution of forcing me to accept of you, 


n, you. 
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I can no longer reſiſt his commands: 

but till I receive thoſe commands from 
his own mouth, be aſſured your impor- 
tunity is in vain. — I will go then this 
very day to Don Manuel Pimenteles, 
ſaid he, and acquaint him with your re- 
turn to Spain. If he continues juſt to 
his. promiſe, I will yield you to qhis au- 
thority ; but be aſfured, that if I find 
him diſpoſed ts. break his word with 
me, or to ſhew the leaſt indulgence to 
your headſtrong humour, I will convoy 
you to a place where he ſhall never hear 
of- you; and from whence all the united 
power of mankind al not be able- to 


14.6 He le me oa this infolent me- 
nace; and I heard no more of him till 
the next evening; when he entered my 

e, with a diſordered countenance. 
| a am 


* 
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A am ſorry, Madam, faid he, to bring 
you news that muſt afflict you; but I 
am under the neceſſity of letting you 
know chat your father is dead, and 


chat you have no choice to make, but 
hat of accepting me for your huſband, 
I have not acquainted any of your 


friends that you are in my poſſeſſion; 


therefore, if you entertain hopes of be- 
ing delivered out of my hands, they are 
vain; for I am now abſolute maſter of 
your deſtiny.— But added, in a ſofter 
tone (ſeeing me diſſolved in tears) I 
ſhall make no other uſe of that power 
than to procure you a happy eſtabliſh. 
ment for life, and make you miſtreſs of 
a fortune more ſplendid than you could 
have even hoped for. Reflect on the 


ſituation you are in, the value of the 


offer I make you, and what miſchiefs 
your refuſal muſt create. I vill give 
you, continued he, three days to con- 
Vol. IL. | « 2h fide: 
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ſider of it: and l am perſuaded you will 


not be ſo blind to your own happineſs 
as to continue obſtinate.— I was too 


much taken up with the grief which the 
melancholy news he had juſt related 
filled. me with, to be able to make him 


any reply. He er ved yl and re- 


tand. 


95 © Though. 10 was 3 afflicted at 


me death of my father, I however drew 


this conſolation from it. that there was 


no no authority which.could compel 


me to marry the Count. Were my fa- 
ther ſtill living, ſaid I, it would no longer 
be in my power to reſiſt his will; but his 
death having freed me from all obliga- 


tions of duty, I ſhall have nothing to 


combat but the perſecutions of a 
wretch, ag love or hatred I r 
8 

I 70 Don 
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© Don Gabriel did not appear before 

me till the three days were expired 1 in 

which he had deſired me to conſider of 
his propoſal. 


© ] received him with an air that 
could give him but little encourage - 
ment; however he ſeated himſelf by 
me, and aſſuming an affable counte- 
nance, I come, Madam, ſaid he, to 
receive a deciſive anſwer to what I pro- 

poſed to you. You have had time to 
reflect on it; and I ey en flatter myſelf 
before hand, that you will no longer op- 
poſe what muſt contribute to your hap- 
pineſs, as well as to mine. Speak, add- 
ed he, taking one of my hands: Do 
you conſent. to make me yours I re. 
mained ſilent for ſome time; which Don 
Gabriel interpreted i in his favour; for I 
_ * obſerved he waited, ſmiling, for my an- 
{wer.* In reality, I was ſtudying what 
'D "Bai reply 


— — — — at — — — 


52 EVUGENTA AND ADELATDE» 


reply to make; for I thought it beſt to 
diſſemble a little, in order if poſſible to 
obtain my liberty. At laft, caſting my 
eyes on him with more mildneſs than I 
was accuſtomed to do, —You take very 
ſtrange meaſures, my Lord, faid 1, to 
ſoften my heart towards you.—Do you 
think that the rigorous confinement you 
impoſe on me, and this habit, which 1 
- bluſh till to behold myſelf in, are not 
rather motives of diſguſt, than induce- 
ments to liſten to your pretenſions.— 
| Furniſh me at leaſt with apparel proper 
for my ſex : and if you would inſpire 
me with any favourable ſentiments for 
you, reſtore me to my friends ; ſuffer 
me to wipe away my tears for the loſs 
of my father; and you may then claim 
that from my gratitude which you muſt 
never hope to extort from my fears.—l 
| pronounced this in a reſolute tone, and 
Loked ſtedfaſtly in his face, He only 
| | laughed 
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laughed at me; and ſhaking his head, 
—Ah Donna Clementina | ſaid he, you 
mult forgive me if I doubt a little the 
ſincerity of your intentions :—after the 
experience I have had, you may ima- 
gine I can have but ſmall dependence 
on your generoſity; for if, whilſt you are 
in my power without any reſource, you 


contemn the advantages I propole to 


youz do you think I can be ſo filly as 


to believe, chat when you are at your | 


liberty, and amongſt your family, who 
have always oppoſed me, that you. will 


then accept of them? No, no, added 


he; were your father ſtill living, I might 
perhaps conſent to what you demand; 


but ſince he can no longer oppoſe his 


authority in my favour, I ſhall hardly 
be ſo weak as to put you in poſſeſſion of 
a freedom that will for ever deſtroy my 


hopes. As for your dreſs, as nobody 


but 9 885 ſhall ſee you, I declare 1 it to 
DH D 3 you 


* 
— — ——̃ ̃ͤ ͤLNN LE — — 
— = — 


54 EUGENIA AND ADELAIDE, | 
you by every thing ſacred, that you 
ſhall never alter it, unleſs it be for your 
wedding - clothes. Then ſooner for my 
- burying - clothes, interrupted 1, furi- 
ouſly ; and take this as my final anſwer, 
that I would rather throw myſelf into 

the arms of death than yours.—And-ſo- 
you ſhall, cried he, enraged in his turn; 

and drawing his ſword, with diſtracted 
looks, he lifted his arm, in order, as 1 
imagined, to plunge it in my breaſt, I 
was ſeized with a ſudden terror at this 
action, which not being able to over- 
come, I fell 1 in a ſwoon at the cruel Sa- 
habedras feet, | 


— 


—1 know not what impreſſion this 
ſcene made on him; for when J reco- 
vered my ſenſes, I found myſelf in ano- 
ther chamber, laid on the bed, and no 
one with me but the Mooriſh woman.— 
She made haſte to inform me, that her 
TREES. Lord, 


— 
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Lord, exaſperated almoſt to madneſs 
at my refuſal, had certainly deprived me 
of life, if my ſudden fainting had not 
ſtaid his arm.— I yet tremble, added 
ſhe, at the remembrance of his fury; 
and I even fear that nothing but your 
immediate compliance with his wiſhes 
will ſhield you. from the terrible effects 
of his reſentment, — Conſider, my dear 
lady, continued ſhe (affecting to inte- 
reſt - herſelf. in my happineſs) how. fatal 
your obſtinacy may prove to you ! .My 
Lord is too haughty and paſſionate to 
| brook. a denial, without à revenge the 
moſt ſevere that he can. inflict, Alas! 
. who knows what miſchiefs he is now 
meditating? Indeed, purſued ſhe after 
a ſhort pauſe, if I might preſume to 
| adviſe you, I would have you endeavour 
to repair. the injury you have offered, 
him, by beginning this very minute to 
| change your behaviour towards him. 
| D4 Suffer 
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Suffer me to carry him ſome obliging 
expreſhons of your ſorrow for having 
offended him. I will tell him, ſaid the, 
ring, — I interrupted her here; and 
catching her by the arm, — You ſhall 
tell him nothing from me, ſaid I, but 
that I deſpiſe him; and would ſooner 
ſuffer that death which he juſt now 
threatened me wih (and which I be- 
lieve him {till barbarous enough to in- 
de e e ee 
* n Y 


3 The woman, i ye no Ss had 

deen infiradted 3 in every thing ſbe ſaid, 
expected that the danger I faw myſelf 
expoſed to, would have inſpired me 


wuoith other: fentiments. , She ſeemed 


confounded. at this reply; and left me 
wich a very furly air, and i 
ſomething to herſelf, 
Bn _ + 15 pen 


% 
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Upon the whole, when I began to 
reflect a little, I was far from being ter- 
rified at Don Gabriel's menaces. On 
the contrary, believing that he would 
not be ſo wicked as to take away my 


life, I reſolved to treat him with ſo 
much ſcorn and averſion, that he muſt 
at length lofe all N and abandon 
mne toMy fass. | 


© This reflection made me pas the 
day with ſome little tranquillity. The 
Moor attended me at ſupper as uſual: 


ſne aſſured me that ſhe had not dared _ 
repeat what I had ſaid to her Lord; 


who was ſo exaſperated againſt me, that 

he proteſted I ſhould remain a priſoner. 

in the chamber I was then in (which 

was much worſe than that which was at 

f firſt aſſigned me) till I had altered my 

mind. However, added ſhe, he has 

(ann me to attend on 1 with 
„ my 
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my accuſtomed ſervices; which indul- 5 
gence 1 queſtion whether he would have 
* granted you, had 1 told him with what 
' contempt you treated him this morning. 
Il affected to believe her; but at the 
fame time aſſured her that I would ne+ 
ver ſwerve from my reſolution —And 
| Indeed I ſpent the greateſt part of the 
night 1 in fortifying myſelf more ſrrongly 
in it. 


il ] was but juſt riſen next morning 
when the Count came into my chamber. 
Il T obferved a ſort of languor in his face, 
which diſſipated ſome little: impreſſions 
of fear that his firſt appearance made on 


me. I waited till he ſhould begin the 
a converſation ; and from the embarraſſ- 


ment I remarked in his looks, I gueſſed 
that his love bad got the better of his 
reſentment. He walked ſeveral times 
about the rene ſpeaking. At laſt, 


* 
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- ſtopping ſhorr, he ſaid, ir a tone gentle 
enough, Are you reſolved then, Ma- 
dam, to perſiſt in your cruelty? Or 
may [yer hope that you will conſent to 
happineſs? Speak, added he; you. 
know I love you. Don't abuſe tlie aſ- 

| cendant you have over me, by ſhewing 

| freſh marks of a ſcorn which I have en 
dured but too long.—I replied, I was 
ſtedfaſt in the refolution I had taken, — 
never to hearken to him till he had re- 
ſtored me to my friends; and in the end 
aſſured him, that I would ſet my love 
at no other price whatever but that of. 

my oy 


o Paw indignation in his eyes at my 
diſcourſe: he fell again into thoſe tranſ- 
ports of rage which had ſo terrified me 
the day before. He threatened me in | 
the ſevereſt terms with his vengeance ; 
and, accuſing himſelf. of# madneſs for 
D . ing. 


60 eri AND, ADELAIDE. 


having loved a creature ſo unworthy oh 
bis care, he flung out of the room, tell- 
ing me I ſhould. have time enough ta 
repent of my folly and ingratitude, _ | 


I gave but little heed to his threats, 
being glad to be relieved from his pre- 
ſence. It was ſome weeks before I ſaw 
him again; in all which time I was ne- 
ver permitted to ſtir out of my chamber, 
nor did I ſee any one except the Mooriſh 
woman, who told me one day, that the 
Count was reſolved to try me once 
more; but that if he found me continue 
obſtinate, I was to expect the worſt 
treatment. Don Gabriel accordingly 
made me a viſit a day or two after 
but whether my reſolution had ſtaggered 
him a little or that he flill retained ſome 
degree of reſpect for me, he did not 


offer any outtage; but then he proteſt- 


3 e ee * me a n till he 
5 57 101 ä had 
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had humbled that ſtubborn heart which 
refuſed to be his; and at the ſame time 
he declared that he would blaze it every- 
where, that he had kept me for ſome 
months in his caſtle, concealed in mans 
clothes; and, we will then fee, ſaid he, 

whether you will have much reaſon to 
wiſh yourſelf out of my poſſeſſion. He 
left me with this baſe- infult ; and, tak- 
ing horſe for Madrid, where his employ. _ 
ments oblige him for the moſt part to 


reſide, I found myſelf expoſed to the- 


. cruelleft misfortune, with no other 
conſolation than-that of my innocence.. 


_ © 'Tis now ſome days ſince he de- 
patted; and I make no doubt but he 
has put his menace in execution.—-] 
had already begun to ſink under my 
fears, when Heaven heard my prayer, 
and ſent thei only two perſons in the 


world to my aſſiſtance whom I moſt 
ar dently wiſhed os | 


Cle 
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Clementina having finiſhed her rela» 

tion, her ſiſters, who many times had 
been in tears, conjured her to think of 
taking ſome reſt; wherefore; retiring to 
her apartment, the Marquis and Don 
Clement did the like to ener which 
nere e e for them. | 


= was late next Würd bs "RY 
| ch when Clementina, having reaſt 
ſumed her proper dreſs, recalled alſs 
with it thoſe modeſt graces which ſhe 


Had before endeavoured:to baniſh ; and 


ſhe now appeared to the Marquis the 
lovelieſt of her ſex. Aſter the firſt ſalu- 
. tations were over, the converſation im- 

| mediately turned on'the Count of Caſtek. 
ar. Clementina, whe was well aequaint- 


temper, trembled to think of the flames 
which ſhe know were kindling, and 
which maſt es WIRE out. Her 


3 
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apprehenſions were not for her brother 
alone: — the Marquis of Peſcara had 
an equal ſhare in her coneern; for I 
believe it is needteſs to inform the reader 
that the paſſion ſhe had conceived for 
that accompliſhed gentleman had go- 
verned all her actions, and had enabled 
her ſo ſtrenuouſly to reſiſt Don Gabriel's | 
violence. She was perſuaded that the 
Marquis, as well as Don Clement, me- 
ditated revenge againſt Caſtellar, though 
both of them affected to ſpeak care- 
leſsly of him, in order to diſguiſe: their 
real intentions from her, and prevent 
im reality agreed between themſelves to 
day, and oblige him to atone for the 

outrage he had offered Clementina. 
The Marquis begged that Don Cle. 
ment would let him have the honour of 
avenging his miſtreſs. Pimenteles, 
FFF 


4 - 
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whoſe. courage was not inferior to hls 
friend's, oppoſed this, and declared it 
belonged to himſelf alone to chaſtiſe 


Don Gabriel for the inſults he had 


thrown upon his ſiſter; alledging that he 


only was injured, as the Marquis was 


not ſuppoſed by Don Gabriel to have 
any intereſt in Clementina's fate. The 
Marquis was too much in love, and too 
much provoked at the remembrance of 
that lady's ill treatment to accede to 
the reaſonableneſs of this plea. — A 
friendly conteſt: continued for ſome time 
between the brother and the lover, 
which ſhould take upon him the puniths 
ment of the Count; but in the end 
each was obliged to yield ſo far to the 
other, as to agree that Caſtellar himſelf 
ſhould; chuſe which of che two he would N 
decide che amel with. ; 


3 has . their. mea» - 
| hand the better to conceal them they 
_ talked 


nä 
— 
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talked of nothing but pleafures, and the 
Joy Eugenia would feel on feeing them 
all return ſafe to Italy. They were diſ- 
courſing with the ladies in this manner 
in Clementina's apartment, when a ſer- 
vant came into the room and whiſpered 
Don Clement. He roſe off his ſeat, 
and, telling his fiſters he would return 
in A minute, he left che room with {o; 
| compoſed an air, that they did not ups . 
pole it was a buſineſs of any moment 
that called him- from them. He went - 
directly into adrawing-room, where the 
m mne Count of Caſtellar . 


— 


—_— 


—————-—_ — 
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Don Gabriel donde TP foes 05 
of what bad happened the night before 
by one of his domeſtics (whom the 
Moor had, diſpatched: to Madrid imme 
diately after Clementina had been taken 
from the caſtle) was ſo enraged at the 


account, 


— 
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account, that the meſſenger had near- 
ly fallen the fi rſt ſacrifice to his fury: 
he however conſtrained himſelf enough 
to hear the particulars of her eſcape, 
and the artiſice the two gentlemen hac 
made uſe of to get admittance. None 
of the ſervants knew either the Marquis 
or Don Clement; but the Count was ſo 
fully perſuaded that it could be no other 
chan the latter that had freed Clemen- 
tina from her captivity, he did not he- 
ſitate a moment what to do, but, com- 
manding his footman who had brought 
Him this information not to ſay a word 
of the affair to any one, he ordered him 
to go back to the caſtle; and, forbid- 
ding any of his people to follow him, 
te went directly to Don Clement's 
- houſe, who lived but a few ſtreets from 
his own. . That gentleman, as. Iihave 
already faid, found the Count: in the 
drawing room, Where he was walking 


: "4 
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do and fro in a violent manftter:—< You 


have ſaved me the trouble, ſaid! Don 


Clement, of going to look for you at 


your houſe; for be affured that you 


ſhall anſwer for the wrongs you have 


done my fiſter.” “ Your inſolence, 


replied Don Gabriel, in preſuming to 
make ufe of ſuch violence as you have 
done, can be atoned for with nothing 
but your life “ Come then,” cried 
Don Clement, „ we have each of us 

ſwords; and a few minutes ſhalt end 
dur quarrel.” Saying this, he threw 


open the chamber-door which led into 


the garden, and invited the Count to go 


along with him. They both haſtened 


down a terrace that faced the door, and 


turning into a graſs-plot from whence 


they could not be diſcerned from any 


- of the windows, 'Don Clement! ſtopped, 


and drawing his ſword,” the Count did 
| wo hrs when ſomebody: called out, 
Hold, 
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«© Hold, Don Clement !—remember our 
agreement :—the honour of this combat 
may fall to my lot.” The Marquis, 


©  whoſpokethefe words with the greateſt 


precipitation as he ran towards them, 
and having his ſword drawn, ran in be- 
tween them in an inftant,” and obliged 
> th to awed, thee W 


| Sega hi e who- bod a6 
| quainted Don Clement with the Count's 
deing in the houſe, who; happening to © 
overhear part of what they faid, had the 


eurioſity to liſten to the remainder =—- 


| he was one of thoſe who: had attended 
bis maſter and the Marquis at the ref- 
cue of Clementina; fo, apprehending 
ſome ill conſequences from Don Ga- 
briel's viſit, he had the diſcretion to 

beckon the Marquis out of the cham- 
ber, where he was dilcourſing with 
Clementina and- ber fiſters. He fol- 


lowed 


- ” * 
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 Jowed Don Clement and the Count 
wherefore getting to the ſpot where they 
were going to engage almoſt as ſoon as 
they, he had time to prevent the exe- 
cutien of their deſign. If Don Cle- 


ment was mortified at the unexpected 


appearance of the Marquis, who he had 
no mind ſhould interfere in the quarrel, 
Don Gabriel was fired with the utmoſt 
indignation, © I don't know how ſea- 
ſonable this interruption may be to you, 


Signior Pimenteles,” ſaid he, ſcornfullyg 


« but for my own part, I am fo little 
diſpoſed for delay, that I defire this gen- 
tleman may either retire ' inſtantly, or 
reſolve to be a paſſive witneſs of our 


conteſt. T ani too much concerned 


in your quarrel,” faid the Marquis, haſ- 
tily, © to ſubmit to thole terms: —for 
learn, proud Caſtellar, 'that I love 
Donna Clementina, and hope ſhortly to 


become her huſband. He needed to 


have 


t | 7 
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have ſaid no more to provoke Don Ga- 
briel.— I am for you then,” cried he; 
© not the brother but the lever of Cle- 
mentina ſhall be my firſt victim, ſince 
he will have it ſo.” Saying this, he 


advanced towards the Marquis with ſo 


much fury, that he hardly eſcaped a 
thruſt which Don Gabriel made at bis 
| heart:—however he aveided it, yet not 
ſo nimbly but that he received a wound 


in his arm. The Count, eager to pur- 


ſue. his victory, preſſed on with fo much 
warmth and ſo little conduct, that the 
Marquis, who had the advantage of a 


Cooler and more deliberate courage, 


eaſily defended himſelf; and at the ſame 
time gave his adverſary a wound Wich 
| mage him fall een che carth. 


Though Pi ORE Fe was. 

| Fd to be a ſpectator of this rencoun- 
bo ter) was * at his friend's ſuccels, 
he 
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he was nevertheleſs greatly alarmed at 
the condition in which he beheld the 
Count. He knew his fortune, and the 


rank he held at the court of Spain; and 


vas apprehenſive his death might be at- 
tended with very ill conſequences to the 
Marquis, who was a ſtranger there 
but theſe fears began to diminiſh when 


he perceived that Don Gabriel ſtill 


breathed.— The Marquis and he took 
him in their arms, and, carrying him 
in, laid him gently on a bed, whilſt. a 
ſurgeon was ſent for with the utmoſt 


ſpeed. - The great quantity of blood 


which the Count had loſt threw him into 
a ſwoon; wherein he continued till after 
bis wound was dreſſed, which the ſur- 


geon declared was not mortal: never - 
theleſs, the Count was ſo much weaken- 


ed that he remained ſpeechleſs the whole 


night. Don Clement never left his 


bedſide; and even begged of his ſiſter 


to 
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to viſit him, which- ſhe readily conſented 
to; and, notwithſtanding the cruel 
treatment the had received, ſhe attend 
him with as much care and affiduity as 
if he had been as dear to her as he was 
really odious; for during' fix days, in 
Which he continued in a fever, the ami- 
able Clementina ſeldom left his cham- 


"I" en de bew Rs not any 
enquiries been made after the Count: 
for ſince his carrying Clementina to his 
cCaſtle on the banks of the Guadimara, 
he had been often accuſtomed to paſs 


from thence to Madrid and back again, 


without fuffering any of his attendants 
to follow him; fearing leſt the ſecret 
ſhould be revealed, by his domeſtics 
converſing too freely together; for not- 
withſtanding his threats to Clementina, 
00 he would diſcover her being in his 

poſ⸗ 
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poſſeſſion, he in reality uſed all his en - 
deavours ta conceal it. But all his 
caution could not prevent his ſervants 
from ſufpecting that it could be nothing 
but a miſtreſs which. oceaſioned his 
making ſuch frequent and private EX-" 
curſions; ſo that now, far from being 


alarmed at his abſence, they only ima- 


gined he was gone to paſs a few donde 
with his incognita: on the other hand; 
thoſe ſervants whom he had- left: at the 
caſtle, believing him ſafe at Madrid, 
gave themielves no farther} trouble 
about him. So that had the wound 
which be; received from the Marquis 
remained a ſecret at leaſt till the authors 
of it had time to withdraw: — but it was 
otherwiſe ordained ; for in ten days the 
Count's illneſs was ſo much abated, that 
the phyſicians declared he was out of - 
danger. Don Clement therefore find- 
„ : * E ing 
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ing him in a condition to bear the con- 
verſation with which he intended to 
entertain him, ſat down.by his bed-fide, - 
when, accoſting him with an air of 
friendſhip, . — <* My Lord,“ faid he, 
« jt is with infinite ſatisfaction that I. 
ſee you reſtored almoſt to your former 
health; nor would I have you believe 
that this proceeds from any fears I was 

under on account of your death: for 

had that misfortune really come to paſs, 

your rencounter with the Marquis and 
concealment in my houſe are both ſuch 
profound ſecrets, that that Lord might 


have retired into Italy before the affair 


could poſſibly be diſcovered: or ſhould 
he ſtay, the juſtneſs of our cauſe and the 
greatneſs. of our. injuries would have been 
a ſufficient plea for his pardon.” ——Don 
Clement pauſed here; and finding the 
Count made no reply, but ſeemed as if 
he attended the concluſion of this 
| .- - ſpeech, 
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ſpeech, he proceeded, - Conſider, 


Don Gabriel, the inſults which you 
haue thrown on our family! Tis true 
my father promiſed to give you Donna 
Clementina for a wife; and I myſelf ; 
ſhould have thought your alliance an 
honour to our houſe, if the unconquer- 
able diſlike my ſiſter had to you had not 
inclined me to wiſh the marriage might 
not take place. I made no ſecret of 
this to yourſelf; and you know I con- 
jured my father not to force Clemen- 
tina's inclinations; but he was obdurate, 
and the conſequence of this was that my 
ſiſter was compelled to abandon her 
friends, her country, and even her ſex, 
in order to her concealment and protec- 
tion againſt injuries! Was not this ſuf. 
ficient cauſe for her to hate you But 
this was not all; you followed her in- 
deed, but rather with the arrogance of a 
N who purſues a fugitive ſlave, than 
n E 2 with 


ſeoner in your houſe, to conceal her from 
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with. the reſpect of a lover who would 
conquer the averſion of his miſtreſs 1 

What right had you to treat a enz 
maiden of quality in the manner you 
have ſince done? To make her a pri- 


her friends, to threaten her with death! 
or what's worſe, the ruin of her reputa- 
tion, if ſhe refuſed to comply ui th your 
deſires!— Theſe are truths, my Lord, 
which, ſhould they appear againſt you, 
would redound but littte to your ho- 
nour; and I much doubt whether your 
high rank would ſcreen you from the 
puniſhment I might with ſo much juſ- 
tice demand on you: but Tam ſatisfied 
to overlook all theſe injuries ; and even 
Clementina herſelf has with the utmoſt 
generoſity beſtowed: the tendereſt care 
on you, and is already inclined to for- 
get the hardſhips you have made her 
ſuſler, ME you will promiſe” to 

| trouble 
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trouble her quiet no more, nor make 


any farther attempts upon: her perſon. 
She is now m the hands: of a brother, 


from whom you will find it no very eaſy | 


matter to tear her: therefore, my 


Lord, reſign: with a good grace thoſe. 


pretentions-which no force in the world 


will enable you to make good.“ — Here | 


Don Clement ſtopped, to obſerve hut 
impreſſion his diſcourſe had made on 
the Count. 


remark. in Don Gabriel's face, who had 


heard him attentively without once . 


offering, to 5 him. 


er 


When 1 . Don PENNY 
had done {peaking ; ;—* You have open- 
* my eyes, Signior, ſaid he, with a 

| 2 lich, 


He had avoided in the lat- 
ter part of his ſpeech to make any men- 
tion of the Marquis; believing that the 
name of a rival would only ſerve to en - 
creaſe the conſternation he began to 


1 
i. At n! COT EC 
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ſigh, © which have been but too long 
blinded by a mifplaced, though ardent, 
paſſion for your ſiſter: Lam fully ſen- 
fible of the indignities J have offered to 
that lady; I am the more: aſhamed af it 


when I reflect on her ſweetneſs and ge- 
nerous concern for me in my illneſs.— 
Teach me therefore,” ſaid he (graſping 
one of Don Clement's hands) teach 
me how to make her a reparation; for 


I ſwear to you J have no longer any de- 


ſigns upon her but what tend towards 
her happineſs. Oh, my Lord!” faid 


Don Clement, I am charmed to ſee 


vou in this happy temper -of mind! 
Out revenge, though jut, has already 
been too ſevere:— ſince it had almoſt 


colt you your life; we can demand ns 
fart her reparation: and I think, after 


the declaration you have made, it would 
be only injurious to ſuſpect you capable 
of harbouring any ſentiments contrary | 


.to 
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to ſo generous a change in your heart. 
'You may depend upon it that I ſhall 
for ever bury in oblivion all that 1s paſt. 
J entreat your friendſhip from this mo- 
ment; and promiſe you that neither the 
Marquis nor Clementina ſhall any longer 
look upon youas their foe.“ 


At the name of the Marquis Don 
Gabriel bluſhed, and betrayed ſome 
inward emotions which he would fain 
| have concealed. Don Clement obſerv- 
ell it; and believing that he ſtill enter- 
- : tained a-ſecret jealouſy againſt him as a 
rival, or that the remembrance. of his 
: being ſo-very lately vanquiſhed by him 
had occaſioned this diſorder, was will- 
ing: to divert ſo diſagreeable a ſubject: 
ſo all at once changing the diſcourſe, 
I believe, my Lord,“ ſaid he, you 
will in a day or two be able to leave = 
" chamber. 1 am impatient to ſee 
$2919; M 4 you 
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you well again: - not, continued he, 
ſmiling, that I intend you ſhall leave 


me ſo ſoon, but I long to entertain you 


as a welcome gueſt, without the reſtraint 
that phyſicians and ſurgeons have laid 
on you: and I have two fiſters beſides 
Clementina to whom you owe a com- 
pliment, for the fright they have been 
an on your account ever fince your ill- 


nefs.” —* Indeed, anſwered the Count, 
I am the moſt unfortunate man in thle 
world, to be the oceaſion :of ſo much 
trouble; but, 2. prupua Where is the 
gentleman to whoteproſperous:cbarage 


I think you are indebted fer my being 


'butrheriforte to you thus jong — the 


Marquis I have heard: you. wall him 
He told me chefore that unludky com- 


bat, that he was to marry your ſiſter; I 
believe him indeed worthy to bei her 
hufband. - Has he yet obtained that 


happy title? Tell me, for I am no 


A þ 1 ; longer 
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longer Clementina's | lover, and there- 
fore cannot be his rival.'=He ſpoke this 
wich ſo open and candid an air, that 
Don Clement made no doubt of his 
fimcerity . They are not yet married, 
my Lord,“ aid he; * you may im- 
gine chat we would not make choice of | 
a time in which your life was in danger 
to celebrate a wedding. The Marqus 
Himſelf, whoſe love for my ſiſter might 
juſtify a little impatienee on this oeca- 
ſion, was too generous even to preſs 
me to conclude the mutter till he was 
uſſured of your recovery, which (as 1 
hope) will be completed in a few days; 
and we then flatter ourſelves that you 
will honour with your preſence a cere- 
mony, which nothing but the condition 
you have been in ſhould have retard- 
dd.“ I have, replied Don Gabriel, 
entirely renounced all ꝓretenſions to, 
or even hopes of gaining your ſiſter's 
2 5 favour; 
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fayour ; and can hear of her being in 
the arms of another without a figh : but 
1 muſt ftill confeſs. myſelf. fo weak that 
1 could nos endure to be a witneſs of it: 
| theretore ſpare me, Don Clement,. 
ſpare me the mortification of this view ; 
and to be truly generous, ſuſpend your 
- 'ſiſter's marriage till I am in a condition 
to remove from your houſe, when I 
ſhall leave you all in full reellen f 
© your happiness. 


A EINE? * ſo natural, 114 even deli- 


| vered in a ſoft and humble tone of 


voice, from a man of the Count's 
baughty temper, could not fail of mov- 
ing the perſon to whom it was addreſſed. 

* I ſhall obey you, my Lord, an- 
| Were Don Clement, though I affure 
you I ſhall regret loſing you more © dran 
you can imagine R 1 85 


After 


83 
Aſter this converſation the Count, 
Don Clement, and the Marquis (whom 
the former had deſired to ſee and be 
reconciled to) lived together in perfect 
amity. In a few days Don Gabriel 
found himſelf in à condition to go 
abroad: ſo, taking leave of Don Cle- 
ment, with many acknowledgments for | 
his care and tenderneſs, he told him he 
had one requeſt to make, which he 
hoped he would not refuſe to grant. 
I am now going, ſaid he, to a ſeat: 
have about two leagues from Madrid; 
where I intend to paſs a month or two; 
I. inſiſt on returning the eivilities T have 
received at your hands, by having the 
Marquis and you, together with / your 
fair ſiſters, to ſpend ſome days with 
me.“ Though nothing would be 1 
more agreeable to me,” anſwered Don + 4 N 
Clement, than to accept this mark of | 
* yet 1 cannot take upon 
f "HT: me 
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me to promiſe any thing in the name of 
the Marquis; on the contrary, I know 
e is impatient to return to Italy; that 
he is already tirod of delays; and, for 

my own patt, I have ſome reaſons to 
wiſh myſelf in that country, which in- 

cline me to haſten our departure as much 

us poſſible : I fear therefore we muſt 

debar ourſelves the happineſs you pro- 
poſe to us; but you may depend upon 
it we ſhall · not leave Spain without mak 
ing you a viſit at your villa. Though 
__ the Count was very prefling with Don 
Clement, he could obtain no more from 
him than a promiſe of waiting on him 
ſpeedily; upon which he took his leave 
in a very polite manner, and ſet —_—_ 
en for an e | 


' 
+ 4 


To ated ons Mw W 


his inclinations, did not fail of putting 
3 in mind of his promite. 
n CF ſhall 
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J ſhall defer my return into Italy, 
faid he, no longer than till my mar- 
chuded;; I ſhall therefore judge of your 
impationce to ſee Eugenia again by the 
haſte you unake in completing my hap» 
pineſs. — Don Clement did not need to 
be put in mind of his miſtreſs; for he 
longed as ardently to return to the Mar- 
quis's beautiful mece as that Lord did 
to ſee himſelf united to Clementina : 
he ſoon fixed the day for his ciſter's 
nuptials; and gave orders for ſuch pre< 
parations as were ſuitable to the occa · 
ſion and the e of the n 
3 


od this 3 at Dow 
einem recollected his engagement to 


he Cdunt of Caſtellar; and concluding 


that it would mot be ſo grateful to him to 
ſee Clementina und the Marquis after their 
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marriage, he propoſed to the latter to 
pay Don Gabriel a viſit the following 
day, and carry the ladies along with 
them. The Marquis readily agreed to 
it; and Clementina, no longer :regard- 
ing the Count as an enemy; was as 
willing to be. of the party, as: either of 


{ Accordingly the next morning they 
all ſet out for the Count's country - ſeat: 
The weather was extremely fine, and 
happened not to beſo: warm as is uſual 
in Spain; —ſo that to make this little 
journey the more agreeable, the Mars 
quis begged to have the honour of driv- 
ing his miſtreſs in an open chaiſe, whilſt 
Don Clement with his two fiſters went 
in a 'coach.— They were received by 
the Count Caſtellar with every mark of 
friendſhip and reſpect: - and after an 

; entertainment, which teſtified the vaſt 
7 magnificence 


EUGENTA' AND: AbEIA R. 87 


magnificence of this Lord, he preſented 
Clementina with a little caſket, which 
containet} a diamond necklace, together 
with a ring; and jewels for her ears, all of 
very great value; telling her, in a gal- 
lant manner, that though he had intend- 
ed thoſe ornaments as a bridal · preſent 
for the Counteſs of Caſtellar, yet he 
thought Fate had deſtined them much 
more gloriouſly for the Marchionefs of 
Peſcara.— The Marquis was charmed 
with ſo obliging a compliment: and 
Clementina was even better pleaſed with 
it than with the magnificent preſent 
which accompanied it; which; however, 
| ſhe accepted with the politeſt acknow- 
ledgements, fearing Don Gabriel wou 
n a ee _— Mr 6 
15 

The day d covey in the 1 * 
lightfat manner; when, Don Clement 
F gone, the whole 


company 
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company took leave of the Count, und 
ſet out on their return to Madrid, in 
the ſame manner they had leſt it, the: 
Marquis inſiſting on bearing nm 
e ee pe 1 4595 


+ They had now- ae ball un 
Wray and were paſſing through à nar- 
row road, which was cut acrofs a wWOoOd, 
in Which it was impoſſiblè for two dar- 
riages to go abreaſt. By means of this 
dircumſtance Don Clement's eoach had 
in hich his fiſter and the Marquis were. 
The unevenneſs of the round obliged 
them to drive ſlouiy; and they were 
entered into a very intereſting converſa - 
tion, when they were fuddenlyalarmed 
at the appearance of ſeveral horſemen, 
who gallenped out of the wood, and 
endlofſtd them on every ſide. Thie Mar- 
| een ä by two ſervants, 

and 
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and Don Clement with the like number, 
beſides his coachman; 10 they found 
themſelves but ſeven in all, againſt 


n 
enemies. 


| Phe fhrieks of Donna Clementina 
alarmed her brother, who immediately 
got out of the coach, and ran to her aſ- 

fiſtance. The Marquis had by this time 
leaped out of the chaiſe; and having 
no other weapon but a ſhort ſword, 
which: would have been of little uſe, he 
| haſtily ſnatched a piſtol from the hand 
of one of his ſervants (who--had. juſt 
taken it from this holfter)- and let fly 
at a perſon mafłed and muſſted up in 
u cloke, who was endeavouring to force 
Clementina out of che chaiſe. The mi- 
de) was born to fall by the hand of the 
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the pill was loaded, lodged in his 
breaſt; and he dropped dead under the 
Horſes feet. His:-maſk falling off at the 


ſame time; diſcovered this treacherous. 


| Spaniard, to the amazement .of Don 
Clement and his friend. The perſons 
who had aſſiſted the Count in this vil- 
' Janous expedition, were ſo terriſied at 
ſeeing him fall, that they thought it 
ſafſeſt to fly. However, one of them had 


5 "7 boldneſs. to gat . piſtol at 


| — Killed) one. of his ſervants 
D N 


„r. Labs; 


: \Cleimentins. child. not _ behold Don 
N Gabriel without horror. She was put 
almoſt; breathleſs with fear into the 
coach to her ſiſters; whilſt her brother 
and the Marquis, with the three remaining 
ſervants, rode on each fide of it. It was 
dark when they reached Madrid: and 
ot; | = Don 
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DonClekent „ believing that the Count's 
death would ſoon be publiſhed, was 
afraid that, notwithſtanding the manner 
ef it and the greatneſs of his crimes, 
the Marquis might be put to ſome 
trouble on that occaſion, as the deceaſ- 
ed was a man of the higheſt rank, and 
had relations in the greateſt poſts about 
court; he thought it therefore adviſe- 
able to be beforehand with his accuſers, 
and to rely on the clemency of Philip 
the Third (who then reigned) for his 
friend's pardon. He made the Marquis | 
acquainted with his deſign; and, though 
it was now night, they de 3 
merge _ the: bete, lf 


e ten ith We "_ | 
xitich reſpected: by the principal mini- 
ſters, he found it no difficult matter to 
be admitted privately into the royal pre- 
ee where, throwing himſelf at: his 
Fo! ſovereign's 
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ſovereign's feet, he declared the caviſe 
of his preſeming himſelf before bis Ma- 
jeſty ; and having informed him of che 


© death of the Count of Caſtellar, he in 


a few) wonds acquainted him: with the 
injuries he had received from that Lord, 
and concluded with prefenting the Mar- 


quis of Peſcara to the King. The Mo- 


narch had -often caſt his eyes on him 
during Don Cletnent's narration, and 
ſoumd his perſon and carriage ſor grace 
Kull, that he was already propoſſeſſed in 
_ thts favour; tie rectwed hirn therefore 
with the \moſt-rgracious.. -condefcenfions 
and, finding he vbuld ſpeak Spaniſn 
perfectly well; he talked to him ſome 
minutes; and aſſured him, that; as Don 
Clemens had reprefented the matter, 
the death uhich he had brougtit upon 
himſelf; adding, that if his friends were 
Nane way would chuſe not to make 


a noiſe 
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a noiſe about an affair Which would: be 
ſo much to the diſhonour of a man of 
Don Gabriel's years and high ſtation; 
and condluged with Were him Ne might 

e ul N 


The Wan wh Moms Cum 


having with the warmeſt expreſſions teſ⸗ | 


tified their gratitudde-to the Prince, took 
their leaue, not a little glad they had ſo 
eaſily: got rid of an affair which they 
apprehended would have been attended 
with unpleaſant conſequences. But in- 


deed they had leſs reaſon for. their fears 


than they imagined; for Don Gabriel's 


relations being informed of every par- 


ticular relating to the affair with Cle- 
mentina, thought it moſt prudent to 
huſh up the matter; and, having given 
out that he was attacked and murdered 
by robbers in the night, on his way to 
Madrid, they had him n, inter- 
red ; 


* 
2 
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red; and there were few, except his own. 


followers, who knew the truth of the 


— 
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Every obſtacle being now removed, 


the marriage of the Marquis with Donna 
Clementina was no longer delayed. It 


was ſolemnized at the houſe of Don 


Clement, though with leſs pomp than 


was intended, on account of the tragi- 

cal adventure which had preceded it. 

The Marquis however chought nothing 

wanting to his happineſs in the poſſeſ- 

i his admired ee, 4 ba 
Gs 


Don . e We now een 


himſelf towards his friend, reminded 


ments to him; and, the day after his 
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the Marquis in his turn of his engage- 


fiſter's nuptials, propoſed their depar- 


ture from Spain.“ Your impatience 
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to return to Eugenia pleaſes me,” cried 


the Marquis; © and believe me, my 


dear Pimenteles, I long to tie the bond 
which unites us ſtill cloſer, by giving 
you my niece : I am ready therefore to 
depart for Italy; for I am ſure Clemen- 


tina will gladly go with us.” “ Let us 


*. 


be gone then, cried Don Clement; I 


feel my abſence from Eugenia becomes 


more and more inſupportable.” In ef- 


fect, Don Clement ordered every thing 


with ſo much diligence, that in three 
days they were in a condition to ſet out 


on their journey; when, after having 


taken leave of the two ſiſters of Don 
Clement (who choſe to remain in Spain) 


they departed from Madrid; and, after. 


a proſperous journey, reached Milan, 
without meeting the leaſt accident that 


could for a moment ape, Weir . 
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Don Clement found duet mash 
by-Evgenis, with a joy equal to that he 
fell at ſeeing her again. She was 
charmed at the ſight of Clementina, 
anch tranſported at finding Gay Gar e 8 
o u Marquis rol t 


: ai Madame. . 1 
ä anner heard of her brother's. arrival, 
than, unwilling to undergo the confuſion 
which his preſence, together with that 
af his lady and Don Clement muſt 
Create in ber, ſhe ſhut herſelf up in her 
apartment; when, having wrote a letter 
tothe Marquis, in which ſhe acknow- 
mended ber daughter to bis care, ſhe 
privately withdrew. from his houſe, with- 
out bidding any one farewell, and re- 


tired to the monaſtery of St. Bridget, 
| where ſhe ſpent the Teſt of her days; 


and the Marquis, impatient to ſee his 
friend 
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friend as happy as himſelf, reſigned Eu- 
genia to the arms of Don Clement. 


It is now. time to. ſay ſomething of | 


Adelaide, whom we left at the Marquis 


with Eugenia. She rejoiced indeed at 
her friend's happineſs; but her own ſe- 
cret diſcontents left her but little reliſh 
for thoſe pleaſures which every day took 
place at the Marquis of Peſcara's houle · 
and though Eugenia was now bleſt in 
a union from which ſhe promiſed her- 
ſelf the utmoſt felicity, ſhe found an 
alloy to her joy from the conſtant me- 

lancholy which preyed upon her dear 
Adelaide: that unhappy lady nouriſh- 
ed a ſecret grief which nothing could 


diminiſh. The Marchioneſs, who was 
charmed with her, ſtrove all in her power 


to divert her melancholy; but being 
„„ Vunac- 


| 


of Peſcara's, when he went into Spain; 
and whom at his return he found ftill 
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unacquainted with the eauſe, her oblig- 
ing endeavours were only a conſtraint 
upon Adelaide, who would often flip 
from the company, and retire to her 
chamber, in order FTE alooſeto-her 
ſorrow. 


* 5 


GREY who had often obſerved 
| this, followed ber one day, and ſur- 
priſed her in tears. Dear Adelaide, * 
Aid ſhe, why will you perſiſt in al- 
ſlicting yourſelf thus for an ungrateful 
man (for ſuch at length I am compelled 

/ ro think him) whoſe death would not 

merit one of thoſe tears which you ſhed 

in ſuch floods for his inconſtancy: — 
have more regard to your youth and 
beauty, which have already gained you 
a thouſand admirers; conſider your 
birth and the vaſt fortune you have in 
proſpect;— Shall the young, the fair, 
the rich deren of the Baron 5 * 


. rina 
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rina figh away her bloom for a worthleſs 
creature, who, had he been ever ſo faith- 
ful, was undeſerying of her love?“ 
She was going on, but Adelaide inter- 
rupted her: © How, ealy is it, my 
dear, ſaid ſhe, * to | counlel others, 
when our own hearts are at caſe! I am 
as ſenfble as you can be, of the folly f 
tormenting myſelf for an irreparable ill; 
and I am even aſhamed of my weak - 
neſs in continuing to weep for a man 


that any other but myſelf would deſpiſe; 


but, alas! my heart has been too long 
arcuſtomed te love him; and I even 
perſuade myſelf at tome moments, that 
he is entirely without blame; and, not - 
withſtanding that he never let me know 
his fate, I perſiſt in thinking that I am 
ſtill to accuſe nobody but Fauſtina. 
« You rave, cried Eugenia; dont 
indulge ſentiments ſo favourable to the 
| Chevalier, unleſs you would for ever de- 
rod | F &. | ſtroy 
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ftroy your own peace. I indeed encou- 
raged you in them at firſt, imagining it 
would alleviate your grief to think that 
Don Enenique would ever preſerve you 
in his memory; but what reaſon have 
we had ſince to ſuppoſe that he does ſo? 
I grant you, that he was deceived by 
your couſin; but could the deception 

laſt? Was he not at leaſt at liberty to 

lament his fate to you, ſince. all other 
conſolation was cut off? Yes, certain- 
ly he was: do not therefore, I conjure 
you, nouriſh an opinion that will ſerve 
only to feed the flame which devours 
your heart. I would to Heaven, my 
dear Adelaide, that Ponces had never 
known you loved him] you would then 
have but little reaſon to regret the loſ- 
ing him. This circumſtance was what 
_ chiefly conſoled me under the loſs of 
Don Clement.” I then felt all the pangs 
that you now ſuffer ; but it was a great 


_ ſatisfaction 
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fatisfaction fo me to think that, ſhould 
he be unfaithful, he would never know 
the pain it would coſt me; and I was 
ſo far from flattering myſelf with: vain 
hopes, that I called every aid in my 
power to aſſiſt me in baniſhing from my 

thoughts an object that ſerved only to 
torment me; and I declare to you, that | 
had TI never ſeen him more, I ſhou'd 
have ſupported ſuch a misfortune with- 
out impatience, and would have en- 
dea voured to confole myſelf as much as 
poſſible.. Ho you preach?!” cried 
Adelaide (a little piqued at her friend's 
words); have I not been a witneſs to the 
tears you fo often ſhed for the abſence 
of Don Clement? and did I not alſo 
ſee the tranſports of joy which you dif- 
covered on his being reſtored to youꝰ 
 — Tranfports that nothing but a Hap- 
pinefs which you looked upon as ſu- 
1 would have inſpired you with. 
3 | Yes, 
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Yes, Eugenia; ; I ſaw every thing that 
paſſed in your heart. I ſhared your 
ſorrows with: you; but, alasf I cannot 
partake with you in your joys : and 1 
will even confeſs to you; that the tender- 
neſs which you and Don Clement have 


for each other, is often a matter of mor- 


tifleation to me. Every word, every 
took of your amiable hufband ferves 
only to keep my misfortune freſh in my 
memory. Such, ſaid -I, would Don 
Enenique have been te the unfortunate 
Adelaide, if a treacherous creature had 
not röbbetl her of - bimi'-> Here ſhe 
melted into tears: and Bugenia was ſo 
affected; that; far from being able to 
comſort eee eee e of | 
OG: e 


3 


Such was de e as: oh diſcon- | 
folate ga Baron St. Seba 
iS lerao, 
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lerno, which brought her an account 
of. her father's death, who had been 
carried off ſo ſuddenly, that there was 
not time to give her the leaſt advice of 
his illneſs. Her preſence was abſolutely 
neceflary at home ; wherefore, taking 
a haſty leave of Eugenia, and the reſt 
of her noble friends, ſhe ſet out for the 
Kingdom of Naples, in a coach with a 

gentleman of her kindred, who had 
come on purpoſe tor het... 


| The Baron's body had been embalm- 
ed before ſhe arrived; fo that ſhe had 
time enough to order his funeral with 
a ſolemnity ſuitable to his quality and 
SIO Jie Yee HE | : 


Adelaide; now found herſelf miſtres 
of thirty thouſand ducats a- year: ſhe 
was juſt nineteen, and poſſeſſed of many 

mn charms; yet, with all theſe ad- 
5 F 4 vantages, 
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vantages, the ſtill retained ſo deep a 
melancholy, that ſhe had almoſt reſolve 
to renounce all commerce with the 
world, and ſhut herſelf up in a nunnery 
for life; but ſhe was reſerved the fate- 

N for other _ 5 

| "Ha father had but zul time been 
his death to recommend her to the care 
of an old friend of his, a gentleman of 
the ſtricteſt honour and integrity. He 
was called Signior Fernando Deffari ; 
and was married to a Spaniſh lady of a 
noble family, whoſe virtue and polite- 
neſs made the Baron believe that his 
danghter would be perfectly happy un- 
der her protection. It was to Signior 
Deffari's houſe then that Adelaide re- 
paired after her father's death; and that 
worthy man having ſettled her fortune 

in the moſt convenient and advantage 
ous manner, the found in * and his 


lady 
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kdy every thing that could conſpire to 


form the moſt valuable and agreeable 


friends; that lady had, along with a great 
deal of prudence, a gaiety in her man- 
ner that is not oſten found amongſt per- 
ſons of her nation; ſhe endeavoured by 


the moſt endearing carriage, to ſoften 


Adelaide's grief for the loſs of her fa- | 


ther; to which ſhe-wholly imputed the 


tears which ſhe ſaw her ſhed inceſſantly. 
But though Adelaide was fincerely af- 
flicted for her father's death; yet ſhe 
had another fource of ſorrow which-ſhe 
had hitherto concealed from her friend: 
Her ſuperior: years, and the reipe& ſhe 


had for her (now ftanding in the room 


of a parent) prevented her from reveal. 
ing the ſecret of her heart; but the re- 


peated careſſes of Madame Deffari, and 
the freedom with which ſhe treated her 


| young friend, Ac length prevailed over 


— 


her reluctance; and ſhe one day took 
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an opportunity, from the frank beha- 
viour of her protectreſs, to make her 
the confidante of 'her paſſion for the 
Chevalier de Ponces, and the unhappy 


Madame Deffari condoled with her 
ſincerely ; but at the ſame time bade 
ber have comfort I know the Che- 
valier, laid he, © when I was in Spain; 

he was of the ſame province with me; 
I lived in ſtrict intimacy with dis mo- 
ther, 'who was a lady of one of the beſt 
families in Andaluſia. The Chevalier, 
when 1 faw him (which is almoſt ten 
years ſince) was a young man of great 
hopes; be had fine parts, improved by 
a noble education; and be promiſed to 
de as worthy as he was amiable. Zut the 
account you have given me of him has 
indeed muck ſurpriſed me. Vet, if 1 
be not miſtaken, _— 
himſelf 


* 
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Himſelf ill more unhappy than you are. 
I grant you that appearances are againſt 
bim: but what if you ſhould find that 
he, after having too late diſcovered che 
fatal error he committed in marrying 
your couſin, ſo far from continuing with | 
her, has retired from the world, over- 
whelnedwithſhame and grief Would 
it not be ſome conſolation to think 
that the Chevalier, ſeeing himſelf for 
ever deprived of you, had abandoned 


the perfidious woman who had been the 5 
oeeuſion of that misfortune? Yes, cer- 


tainly it would: and you wrong*your- 
felf as well as him, in believing that he 


would paſs his life with Fauſtina, after 
having onee dedicated it to you. No, 

my dear; think better of Don Ene- 
nique; for I could almoſt fwear that, 
let him be in what part of the world he 
will, be is at this ment — $0 
en | 


F 6 Adelaide 


2 
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Adelaide heard her friend talk in this 

manner with unſpeakable ſatisfaction. 
—* You have filled my mind, ſaid 
ſhe, © with a delightful idea. I con- 
feſs I feel an infinite pleaſure in the re- 
flection that I am ſtill dear to Don En- 
enique, though I can no longer hope 
to be his, and probably may never ſee 
him more: but yet, my dear friend, 
now you have taken upon you to juſtify 
that gentlzman, how can you reconcile 

his leaving me, with the unkind ſilence 
he has obſerved ever ſince our ſepara- 
tion, which is now more than a year 2 
Might I not expect to have heard him 
complain of a deſtiny which he knows 


muſt have made me as wretched. as him- 


ſelf ?—had his fate appeared ſo cruel to 
him, would it not have been ſome con- 
ſolation to have acquainted me wich his 
ſufferings ? me, who bore, ſo great a 
Matt in _ And though I neither 

+ 6 SIO : 
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expected nor deſired to ſee him, I was 
yet within reach of a letter, which 
might have ſpared me the uncertainty I 


have ever ſince lived in — Tell me, 


Madam, I conjure you, what would 
you have me think of this?. I don't 
pretend, replied Madame Deffari, to 
account for every part of his conduct; 


what I have already ſaid is only an opi- 
nion founded on my former knowledge 
of him; and I confefs this laſt cirrum- 


ſtance ſomewhat puzzles me: — out . 


however, even with reſpect to this, we 


| may. form conjectures of the cauſe of 
your never having heard from him; . 


perhaps your father might have taken , 


care to intercept any intelligence from 
him, to prevent a fruitleſs and i improper 


correſpo ondence :.—or maybe Fauſlina, 
A | far, 


_— 
— 
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far, as to make him believe that you 
yourſelf were acceſlary to her flight with 
him. Might not ſhe, with all the diſ. 
fmulation ſhe is miſtreſs of, have repre- 
ſented her paſſion in the moſt lively 
colours, and aſſured him that Adelaide, 
touched with her grief, and not loving 
Half ſo well as the did, had yielded him 
N to her wiſhes, and even affifted her in 
che accompliſhment of them; reſolving 
herſeif to wed the Count De la Roſa, 
whoſe wealth and titles ſhe preferred to 
_ 'Fherefa have backed this by a thouſand 
Proteſtations; and might not Don En- 
- enique, deceived perhaps by oaths, 
N wears, and a million of falſchoode, have 
his jenlouſy raiſed to fuch a height'— | 
_ 5-Forbear,? cried Adelaide, for Hea- 


eln e 00 bie wi , 


Fauſtina, and eee nb 


4411 | | 54 Sure 
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Sure he could not believe ſuch a mon- 
ſtrous, ſuch an impoſſible thing Alas, 
he knows my heart too well! But yet, 
. the treacherous, the artſul Fauſtina! 
added ſhe (after a pauſe) Oh! Ma» 


dam, you have awakened: a dreadful 
thought! Why did you not rather en- 
courage me to believe that Ponces had 
abandoned me ungratefully ? I fhould 
have endeavoured to deſpiſe, and (in 
time) to forget him: hut if, on the 
contrary, he acoufes me of ingratitude 
and perfidy; how. do you imagine 1 
. can ſupport ſuch a terrible reflection? 
Oh! if this be the reaſom of us negiect, 
I lay nothing to bis charge: I forgive 
bim and acquit him. But I muſt fink 
under this weight which oppreſſes me. 
Her tears ſtopped ber ſpeccb, and the 


fari, who fat by her. — That tender 
| W at 
a the 
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the condition in which ſhe ſaw this un- 
fortunate lady. She preſſed Adelaide's 
face to her boſom, and drying up her 
tears with her handkerchief,. Forgive 
me, my dear child, ſaid ſhe, and 


don't put me to the pain of believing 
myſelf the cauſe of this heavy affliction. 
Why will you thus torment yourſelf for 
hat may be only à chimæra? - Vou 


know I told you it was a conjecture, 
merely, which IJ. was going to offer; 
and one that probably has nothing in 
it: at leaſt all the foundation which 1 


had for it was that, knowing the Che- 
: valier to be a man of the ſtricteſt ho- 


nour and integrity, I was of opinion 
that there muſt have been ſome tout play 
to prevent his making explanations to 
vou: however, I beſeech you, don't 
let what I have juſt now: ſaĩd make the 


leaſt impreſſion on you: you know 1 
_ erymntwiekalia tenderneſs of a mo- 
2 8 > a 5 
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ther, and would do any thing to diſpel 
the grief which hangs over you perpet- 
ually : — and I don't know,” ſaid ſhe 
(after a ſhort filence, and ſeeing” Ade- 
aide diſpoſed to liſten to her) © but T 
have thought of a remedy, which, if t 
will not quite effect a cure, may at leaft 
divert the malady. You muſt” know 

then, I have long had a deſign to pay 


a viſit to my native country, and had 


even prevailed on Signior Deffari to- go 
with me, when your father's death (by 
conſigning you to our hands) put a 
hop” 10 Ger Mende „seg Bide 
ever, if you are inclined to ſee Spain, I 
thiak this need not retard us any longer; 
but remember we ate not to fee the 


A 


Chevalier,” added ſhe, ſmiling; and 


you muſt premiſe me that you will nor 
make any enquiries after him but 
through my means. “ conſent to 


that moſt n anſwered * Ade- 
| Pan. 
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hide, © though perhaps your tender- 


neſs for me may incline you to conceal 
the truth from me, if you find his ſitua- 
tion to: be ſuch as vou think the know- 
ledge of -it would: give me pain.“ 
* Don't trouble your head about that, 
| replied Madame Deffari ; * Il anſwer 


for ic we ſhall find betrer entertainment 


than a recitak of his adventures.'—Ade- 
hide made no reply to this, but begged 
Madame Deffari to let their departure 


men 


15 * Deffari, PS ndary l. loved 
his wite, was rejoiced that his ward bad 
conſented to take this journey with her; 
| he made haſte to prepare every thing for 
it; and in a few days they were 1 

fail in a veſſel bound for Cadiz. 
voyage was extremly pleaſant = 
.,_  agrecable, Signior Deffari wanted no- 
| Ga of his amiable wife, 
who 
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who, for her part, was charmed with 
the proſpect of ſeeing her relations and 
her country, from which ſne had been 
abſent ſo long: and Adelaide felt a ſe- 
eret pleaſure at the idea of being in a 
place which ſhe believed contained every 
thing that was dear to her. Her head 
was filled with theſe thoughts when ſne 
reached Spain; and Madame Deffari. 
moſt of them, reſided in Andaluſia) 
haſtened aſhore, and went directly to 
the houſe of her brother, who had for a 
ep n K e her n. 


ee aan Adelaide folk at 
finding herſelf in the very province 
here Ponces was born, and where ſhe 


| uns ſure he muſt be knowns ſhe hows 


ever reſiſted the curioſty ſhe had to be 
informed what was become of him: the 
promiſe ſhe had made to. Madame Def- 
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fari ſhe reſoved to obſerve punctually. 
That lady however did not fail to en- 
quire privately amongſt her friends, 
whether he was in Andaluſia, and what 
was his ſituation? But all ſhe could learn 
was that he had been at an eſtate he had 
in Valencia about a year before; and 
that; having left his affairs in the hands 
of a particular friend, he had diſa ppear- 
ed, and nobody could give any account 
ol him but that friend, who ſaid he had 
gone abroad, and intended to make a 
tour through Europe. But ſhe could 

not diſcover whether he had a lady in 

his company, or . We — 1 
OTE pal h 


— 


Ts account . chat Ade- 
; de was impatient to hear ſomething of 
him) Madame Deffari communicated 
to her, as there was nothing im it whieh 
* b her trouble. be- 
f e 
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lieve, added ſhe, © that the Chevalier 
flies from all the world. Had Fauſtina 
been with him I ſhould. certainly have 
heard of it; but I am apt to think that, 
deteſting her for the vile cheat ſhe put 
on him, he abandons her, and ſeeks to 
hide his grief and diſappointment in 
ſome place where he is not known 
but be that as it may, we muſt not think 
of him any more; for it is plain to me 
that Don Enenique, deſpairing to poſ- 
ſeſs you from his fatal engagements to 
your couſin, is ſtudious to avoid every 
thing which may recal you to his mind. 
Be ſatisfied then, dear Adelaide, and 
follow his example, by endeavouring 
to forget a man to whom Heaven did 
not think fit to join you. I ſabmit,” 
cried Adelaide; I ſubmit without 
murmuring to the decrees of Provi- 
.dence!—bur let us talk no more on a 
ſubje& that has already coſt me too 
2 | dear.” 
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dear.“ Madame Deffari, pleaſed to 
find her in ſuch a diſpoſition, ſaid all 
ſhe could to fortify her mind; and Ade- 
laide received great conſolation from 
de: EP AO park a 


N 


eee een of ene hi 
eame to compliment Madame Deffari 


| on her return to Spain, the Biſhop of 
Seville was one of the ſirſt. This Pre- 
late, for whom the had a particular eſ- 
teem, came ane morning to ſce her; 


and, after a ſhort viſit, was ready to 
take his leave, telling her he was en- 
gaged to paſs. the day with two young 
and handſome ladies, cho lived at a 
villa about a league from thence. He 
added that they were ſo very amiable, 
he wiſhed: chat ſhe and her fir Trend 
were acquainted with them. I, con- 
tinued he, think myſelf highly ho- 

noured by their friendſhip, as they are 


not 


s 
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not only women of great quality, but of 
exemplary virtue; and withal endowed 
with ſo much wit and judgment, that. I 
olten prefer their converſation to that 
of the moſt ingenious of the men. 
He had no occaſion to ſay more to ex- 
cite the curioſity of the ladies to whom 
he addrefſed himſelf. So great an ens 
comium from a perſon of this good 
Biſhop's character, made chem long im- 
patiently for a ſight of theſe two excel - 
lent women. —“ And do you fancy,” 
ſaid Madame Deffari, that you ſhall 
have the charming creatures all to your- 
ſelf, and not take us along with you? 
For my part, I long to embrace them; 
I am ſure Adelaide does the ſame; and 
ve inſiſt on your letting us have that 
pleaſure this very day. I ſhould 
have made you an offer of this myſelf,” 
> replied the Bifhop ; for though theſe 
ladies live extremely retired, yet I am 
8 | f ſure 


* 
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fure chey will be pleaſed with your ac- 
quaintance, and even thank me for the 
© honour,” — Come then, my dear, 
cried - Madame Deffart to Adelaide; 
et us go and ſee if my Lord Biſhop 
has not enlarged on the perfections of 
thoſe tuo unknown fair ones. —Saying 
this, ſhe led the way down ſtairs; and 
finding the Biſhop of Seville's conch 
e at the mien got into it. 


Ti 


e ſheet; journey, th Biſhop 


5 told them that the perſons whom they 


were going to ſee, though they lived 
in the moſt perfect union, were not 
ſiſters, nor any way related; that one of 


them was called Donna Clara d' Avilas, 


daughter of the Marquis of Solar; the 


bother, Donna Cynthia Cardonas, niece 


to the Duke of Segorbe, and allied to 
the houſe of Arragon.—“ There is 
e ade the, © a little par- 

V 


BUGENIA AND ADELAIDE] 121 


cular in their hiſtory, which is the oc- 
caſion of their retiring at an age when 
the pleaſures of the gay world (in which 
they were bred) muſt have appeared 
very alluring.—I will not relate any part 
of their ftory, becauſe you would loſe 
much pleaſure by hearing it from any 
mouth but their own; and I make no 
doubt but they will entertain you with 
it when you become a little acquainted 


with them.” — Theſe words brought 


them to the gate of the caſtle of Cardo- 
nas, where, being informed that both 
the ladies were within, the Biſhop gave 
his hand to Madame Deffari while Ade- 
Haide followed them into a large hand- 
ſome parlour, where they found Donna 
Clara and Donna Cynthia buſied in a 

os of Re 5 een 


By the air wich which 4 eee 
hs Biſhop of Seville, his two compa- 
Vol. II. G nions 
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nions perceived bow welcome a gueſt 
_ this venerable man was to them. They 
AZ⁊ecoſted Madame Deſſari and Adelaide 
(whom che Biſhop introduced as a young 
ſtranger of quality) in a manner that 
mewed at once their politeneſs and the 
ſweetneſs of their diſpoſitions: they em- 
ſiſter, aſking che Biſhop what they muſt 
give bim for making them ſo happy 
In ſhort, theſe ladies found ane another 
ſo very agreeable, that they ſoon became 
familiariy acquainted. They thought 
| the day paſſed too quickly; and theſe 
amiable Spaniards would not ſuffer 
their two new friends to depart without 
making them promiſe to come again in 
a few days, and ſpend a week at their 
caſtle; which Madame Deffari the more 
readily conſented to, as Signior Deffari 
Vss to be abſent from her for ſome time, 
> buſineſs which called him to Seville. 
A. On 
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; On their return home, the two ladies 
did not fail to expreſs their admiration: 
of the two young perſons they had juſt 
been viking :—they beſtowed a thou- 
ſand praiſes on them; and proteſted | 
they were more charming than even 
the Biſhop had repreſented them, 
though Madame Deffari faid ſhe ob- 
ſerved a certain air of melancholy in 
their faces, eſpecially in that of Donna 
Clata.— Adelaide was fo impatient to 
ſee them again, that Signior Deffari was 
no ſooner gone to Seville than ſhe pur 
his lady in mind of her promiſe; who, 
as well to gratify Adelaide as her own. 
inclinatian, went the ſame day to the 
caſtle of Cardonas; where they now 
Fe to paſs 2 time. 
The two amiable friends received 
their gueſts with the utmoſt joy. They 
told them they muſt now look upon 

| G 2 | them- 
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themſelves as at home; and that, lay- 
ing by all conſtraint and ceremony, 


they were each to ſuppoſe themſelves in 


their own houſe, — I will ſhew you 


your apartments, ſaid Donna Cynthia 


(to whom the caſtle 'belonged) and 
you ſhall tell me how you like them.” 
Saying this, ſhe led them into a gallery, 
from whence there was a door to their 


lodgings, which conſiſted of a hand- 


ſom e anti chamber, two bedchambers, 
and three neat cloſets; two of which 


| were properly furniſhed for drefling- 


rooms, and the third for a ſtudy.— 
There,“ ſaid Donna Cynthia, „are 


to be your quarters: — you will find 


ſome entertainment · in that little library, 


as well as in our park and other im- 
provements.”” ; 


Madame Deffari and Adelaide were 


charmed with their fituation !—Every 
Tr” „ ching 
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thing was elegant. and regular within 
the caſtle ; and the woods, meadows, 
and girdens, with which it was ſur- 
rounded, together with the river Gua- 
N delquiver, which. waſhed the walls of it, 
rendered it one of the moſt, delightful 
abodes in the world. They paſſed the 
day with all. the ſatisfaction that could 
poſſibly reſult from the. converſation. of 
perſons highly pleaſed with each other 'Þ 
and it was late before they parted to be- 
take themſelves to reſt.— Donna Clara 
having waited on the two ladies to their 
apartment, gave Adelaide the keys of 
a cabinet which ſtood in the library; 
and, having called a woman to wait on 
ons retired... | | 


When. Madame Deffari bad ak 
drawn to, undreſs, Adelaide unlocked 
the cabinet, to lay by ſome jewels which | 

the had juſt taken off; when, opening 
1 one 
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one of the drawers, ſhe faw a little gold 
box, which ſeemed by the colour to 
have lain a long time neglected. She 
took it up, and, having opened it, ſhe 
was furpriſed with the picture of a 
young man of about five or fix- and- 
twenty years of age, and of an agree. 
able ſoft coumtenance— The painting 
was very delicate and lively, and the 
ſetting adorned with precious ftones ; 
but by the circumſtance in which fhe- 
found this picture, ſhe conchaded that 
it reprefented fome perſon whom the 
ladies of the caſtſe either had but little 
Value for, or elſe had fome other rea- 
fons for putting it ort of their fight !— 


Sbe remembered that the Bifhop had 


told her there was ſomething particular 
in their ftortes ; and, fancying that this 


| picture might poſſibly have ſome rela- 


tioti to them, ſhe reſolved to take occa- 
ſion from thence to lead them into a. 
| DH, 8 1 * . | con- 


= 
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eohverſation ſhe ſo much wiſhed for.— 
She laid the picture as the fountl it, and - 
went to bed without ſaying any thing of 
the matter to Madame Deffari. They 
roſe early next morning; and hearing 
chat Donna Clara and Donna Cynthia 
were both up and gone into the park, 
they followed them. Aſter the firſt | 
compliments were over, Madame Def- 
fari ſeating herſelf at the foot of a tree, 
the penſive Donna Clara took her place 
by ker, and both entered into a ferious 
converfation ; whilſt Adelaide, taking 
Donna Cynthia under the arm, walked 
gettly on to enjoy the ſweets of the 


Adelaide, who thought this a good 
opportunity to engage Donna Cynthia 
to a recital of her ſtory, which ſhe was 
impatient to hear, entered immediately 
on 4 9 which ſhe thought was moſt 

| G4 | ukely 
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likely. to introduce it.— 4 J am little 
obliged to Donna Clara,“ ſaid ſhe, in a 


. | hvely way, „ for giving me the keys 


of her cabinet, where I found the pic- 
ture of a young man, ſo very handſome 
that I could ſcaree fleep the whole 
night, for thinking of him! — How 
pleaſed” ſhould I be,” added ſhe, © to 
find/that he was one of your family, and 
that he was to paſs the day with us!“ — 
Donna Cynthia ſighed; and, ſhaking 
her head, anſwered; I ſhould be very 


ſorry if that picture had in reality made 


any impreſſion on you; becauſe the per- 
ſon for whom it was done is dead ! and 
it has lain a long time where you found 

it, as we ſeldom go into that apart- 
ment; being unwilling to be too often 
reminded of the original. A bro- 
ther?“ replied Adelaide. No,” cried 


Donna Cynthia; © nothing) a- Kin to. 


either of us: but he was a man wha 
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was once very dear to Clara; and 1 
don't know whether his death (had he 
been faithful) would not have occaſion- 
ed hers.'— Did he then forſake her?“ 
cried Adelaide (who could not help 
being moved) Oh, Heavens!” add-- 
ed ſhe; are all mankind perfidious 2? _ 
© You would think ſo,”. added Donna 
Cynthia, were. I to relate to you the 
circumſtances which have befallen my 
ſelf and Donna Clara. But. why, lovely 
Adelaide, do you exclaim againſt. the. 
treachery of men? I hope you have 
neuer experienced any of their ingrati- 
tude. Adelaide bluſhed a little at this. 
don't know,” ſaid ſhe, whether I. 
have any thing to accuſe but my.own: = 
ill lars, for the loſs ofa perſon who was 
engaged to me by the moſt ſolemn. 
vows:— but 1 ſhall let you into the 
whole ſecret, provided, in return, you 
will relate your ſtory to me, which lam 
3 | 1 85 ſars;-- © 


, 


* 
* 
9 
* 


o 
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ſure muſt have fomething intereſting im 


it.“ — 7 That J will readily do, anfwer- 


ed Donna Cynthia; * but as I muſt at 


the ſame time, acquaint you with ſome 
particulars of Donna Clara's life, it is 
but juſt that lady ſhould participate with 
me in the pleaſure of hearing your re- 
lation. Adelaĩde quickly confented to 


this; and they agreed to walk into the 


park after dinner, with Donna Clara, 
whom they now ſaw advancing towards 
them with Madame Deffari. After 


their walk they went into the caftle :— 


and Donna Cynthia having told her 


companion of the promiſe ſhe had made 
Adelaide, they were all three imnpatient 


for an opportunity of being by ehem- 
| ſelves. Dinner being over, and Ma- 


dame Deffari having retired to the 


ſtudy, where ſhe faid ſhe would amuſe 
herſelf with a book for an hour or two, 


the three ladies haftened to the park ; 
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and there, chuſing a ſear in which the 
heat of the ſun could not moleſt them, 
Donna Cynthia, without waitihg for 


the leaſt entreaty, immediately began 
* tale: — 


7K FORE incidents of my life, arid thoſe 
of Donna Clara's, have ſuch a connec- 
tion that, in relating to you my ſtory, 
1 maſt neceſſatily ſpare my friend the 
trouble of repeating any of the circum- 
ſtances of hers. We are both of Ma- 
dtid; and, entering into an early ace 
quaintance, our ffriendſhip increaſed 
with our years. It happened that we 
were both addreffed at the ſame time, 
dy two gentlemen who were confidered 
as highly oa ſhed. Donna Clara's 
lover was called Don Raphael de Portia 
(the ſatne whoſe picture you faw) ; and 
he who calfed himſelf my flave, was 
named Don Izidor de St. Ivorio. 


86 «If 
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© If I was pleaſed with the agreeable 
perſon and ſprightly wit of this young 
man, Clara was no leſs charmed with 
the like graces in Don Raphael: there 
ſcarce paſt a day in which we had not 
ſome new inſtance of the gallantry of 
thole two gentlemen (between whom, 
I muſt inform you, there was as ſtrict a 


friendſhip as that which Donna Clara 


and 1 had for each other). It was now 
about four months that an intercourſe 
had ſubſiſted, as delightful as can be 
imagined to reſult from an innocent 
paſſion for a deſerving object; for ſuch 
my friend and I believed each of our 
lovers to be; and we looked upon our 
afſection for them but as a ſunable x re· 
' xurn to their, love for us. 


LS Donn Clara was en under the 
condi: & of her father and a ſtepmother, 
net the molt Ns who had a 

daughter 
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daughter of her own to provide for, be- 

fore ſhe would - ſuffer Clara to be diſ- 
poſed of:—ſhe was therefore under 
much greater embarraſſments than I 
was, who had my fortune almoſt at my 
own diſpoſal, and had nobody to con- 
troul me but an aunt, with whom I had 
been brought up, and from whoſe ten- 

derneſs I might expect every thing that 
could make me happy. How much do 
I envy you, ſaid Donna Clara to me one 
day l It is in your power to recompenſe 
Don Izidor's merit whenever you pleaſe; 
your happineſs is in your on hands: 
but my caſe is very different; for I dare 
not make Don Raphael's pretenſions; - 
known to my father till my ſiſter is firſt 


diſpoſed ot; — which I believe will be 


| ſoon, interrupted. I; for I know your 
mother is a lady of too active a temper 
not to promote her daughter's intereſts; 
and I am apt 40 think ſhe has ſome 
_ deſign | 
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deſign on foot, by the great intimacy 
ſhe has lately entered into at the old 
Count de Pulvez, whoſe ſon, you 
know, is one of the fineſt gentlemen of 
the province Clara was of the ſame 
opinion with me, 40 that we now both 
imagined that her ſiſter (who was the 
only obſtacle in her way) would ſoon 
be removed; and ſhe would chen be at 

liberty to allow Don Raphael to apply 
to her father. Our loves, ſaid' I, be- 
gan together; and one happy day (I 
hope) ſhalt tie both the nupt ial knots. 
My aunt already approves my choice; 
and I only wait till your father has done 
the ſame by yours, to give my hand to 


Clara embraeed me for this mark 
of my tenderneſs for her. But fhould 
Izidor, faid the, be acquairited with 
| your intentions, he muſt needs be jea- 

LID. | . 
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Tous of a friendſhip which ſo much de- 
Bays his happineſs. 


"wt This converſation 3 

we were walking in the gardens of the 

Eſcurial; and we had but juſt done 
fpeaking when we perceived our two 
lovers coming towards us. They ſoon 
joined us; and after a ſhort general 
converſation, Don Izidor took me hy 
the hand, and, making a gallant com- 

pliment to Clara, who had that moment 
given hers to Don Raphael, he led me 
towards another walk; leaving our 
friends at liberty to entertain each other 


nn Aich 85 


T. „ 
1zidor, throwing himſelf on his knees 
with an air of tranſport, ſeized: both my 
hands; and fixing his eyes on mine, 

ith: che moſt paſionat looks, he em. 
LW $i acer. 
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ed at a loſs for words: to expreſs ther 
emotions of his ſoul. AI chid him for 
ſo unſeaſonable a rapture; and made 


im riſe from the poſture he was in.— 


What do you mean, ſaid he, by depriy-- 
ing me of the inexpreſſible pleaſure I. 
juſt now taſtedꝰ Was it not cruel in 
you to diſturb a reverie ſo tranſporting ? - 
Can cheſe proofs which I give you of. 
my tenderneſs be diſpleaſing? or have 
you found out any new metbod by 
which you would have me convince. 
you of the exceis of my love? Dear 
Cynthia, continued he, why won't you 
ſuffer me to name that long: expected 
day which is to make you mine for 
ever? Why theſe inſupportable de- 
lays? — I ſhould not, purſued Donna 
Cynthia, repeat to you a trifling - con- 
verſation ſo little worth your attention, 
bpt for reaſons which you will hear pre- 
ſently explained. The ardent and ten- 


. + in which Don Izidor ſpoke, 
g made 


. 
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made me almoſt forget the. promiſe. I 
had made to Donna Clara; but, ſoon 
recollecting myſelf, I told him the ob- 
ligation I had laid myſelf under to her; 
and if, added I, you love me as you 
would have me believe, you will make 
no difficulty in conforming to my will 
in this particular, —Ah-cruel ! cried he, 
how ſevere a taſk you enjoin me! Per- 
haps it may be a tedious while before 
Donna Clara will be at liberty to marry 
Raphael; and J perceive my happineſs 
is wholly to depend on that of another 
Ungrateful Cynthia! .I ſee but too 
plainly how indifferent Iam to 30u!l— 
With this he turned from me with all 
the marks of violent grief Who would 
not have believed him ſincere— Stay, 
Don Izidor, ſaid I; and be convinced 
that Cynthia does not deſerve theſe re · 
proaches. Tis true indeed I promiſed - 

Clara that 1 e not make you my 
. | huſband | 


4 — 


Tos EVGENTA AND ADBEAIDE. 


huſband till ſhe ſhould have it in her 
power to dothe fame by Don Raphael; 
but ſhe is too- generous to inſiſt on this 
agreement, if ſhe finds her marriage is 
not likely to be accompliſhed in a very 
Mort time. I ſhalt then, faid he, after a 
ort pauſe, be more obliged to Donna 
Clara than I am to you. I know a heart 
tender as hers will readily abſolve you 
from a promife fo injurious to my love. 
1 vin go to her this minute, throw my. 
ſelf at her feet, and heſcech Her to free 
you from it Hold, hold, faid I, ſre- 
ing Him ready to leave me: to what are. 
you going to expoſe me? Of what: 
_ weakneſs would not Donna Clara accuſe 
me, when ſhe ſhould find that one half. 
hour's converſation with yu had made 
me forget the promiſe which our long 


_. friendſhip had exacted from me Be 


contented, added 1; and believe that! 
Tool! be as juft in nnn che engage. 
ments 
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ments to love, as I am to thofe of a 
friend ; I will defire you to wait but two 
months (no very important trial of your 
conſtancy). and will, at che expiration 
of that time give you my hand, let the 
event of Clara's love be what it may. 
L flatter myſelf, however, that her ſiſter 
will in the mean time be eſpouled by the 
Count de Pulvez's ſon; but if the Mar- 
- chioneſs her mother ſhould be difap- 
pointed in this ſcheme of hers, I doubt 
poor Don RaphaeVs conſtaney wilt unt 
dergo a ſevere trial. Don't miſtake the 
matter, anſwered Iaidor, laughing x if 
f Raphael ſhonld loſe Donna Clara, 1 
have hopes that he would outlive che 
misfortune. How! ſaid I, ddes he not 
be her then Oh certainly! cried 
Eidor (in ſome confuſion); b;tt, as he 
is not without fears of a diſappointment, 
1. believe he is armed againſt it. This. 
anſwer was far from fatisfying me. 
tremble - 
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trembled for Donna Clara, and preſſed 
Lzidor ſo earneſtly. to explain himſelf, 


' © - thatat laſt I obtained the hateful diſco- 


very to which 1 urged. him. 


+ Don e aid he, does not in 
realiry love -your friend ; for he is ac- 
tually engaged to another. His miſtreſs 
is now in Portugal; and it is only to 
divert his melancholy till her return, 
that he pays his court to Donna Clara, 


| Ke whoſe ſituation he knows will hinder him 


from being obliged to come to a ſud- 
den ecclaireiſſement; for we both know 


that the Count of Pelvez has other 


views for his ſon than the elder ſiſter of 
Clara. But, dear Cynthia, continued 
he, you muſt keep this ſecret invio- 

lably. For Heaven's ſake, ſuffer Donna 
Clara to continue in her error till time 
| ſhall diſabuſe V 


14 
sf 
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lt is impoſſible for me, proceeded 
Donna Cynthia, to deſcribe to you 
what I felt whilſt Izidor was ſpeaking 1] 
was ſeized with diſquiet from the firſt 
moment he had dropt thoſe words which 
led me to foreſee part of Clara's misfor- 
tune; I even dreaded the explanation 
which 1 was preſſing him to make; and 
every word he uttered pierced me like 
an arrow. 1 made ſad reflections on the 
baſeneſs of Don Raphael; and could 
not help turning them all at once on 
Don Izidor. What habe we not to fear, 
thought I, from a ſex which is capable 
of ſo much cruelty and diſſimulation; 
perhaps this very Izidor, this favoured 
lover, may be as vile as Don Raphael, 
who was no leſs laviſh in his TIN: 
W* eh to 2 157 c 
I was fo ſtruck with this WER 
alt I liſtened to Izidor without inter- 
| rupting 


442 beni AND ADELAIDE. 


rupting him; ; and even remained ſilent 
—— ſome minutes after he had done 
ſpeaking. He imagined no doubt that 
ſome ſuſpicions of - himfelf might natu · 
rally enough mix themſelves with my 
reſſections on what I bad juſt heard; 
and to remove thoſe, he told me, with 
an obliging confidence, that I muſt not 
judge of all mankind by Don Raphael. 
Ion, faid he, he has. not dealt with 
that fincerity we could have wiſhed; but 


|  T bope my charming Cyachia does no 


| _ therefore form an opinion injurious to 

her faithful Izidor. IL dan't know what 
| to think, faid I, coglly.; but, in my 
mind, a lady of Donna Clara's birth is 
hot a fit perſon to be trifled with; and, 
if Don Raphael could not live without 


. an amour till the return of his miſtreſs, 


he ſhould have made choice of ſome 
other object. Huſh, huſh, for _ $ 
ſake l' cried Izidor, alarmed at 
| | : = 
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grave manner of ſpeaking ; yau- forget 
that I truſted this to you as a ſecret of 
che greateſt conſequenee And indeed 
E then believed that Don Izidor's diſ- 
cloſing it was more owing to his warmth, 
than any infidelity to his friend. | 


The day began now to cloſe, and we 
parted. I ſaw Donna Clara alone ad- 
vancing towards me; but my thoughts 
were ſo wholly taken wp with what · I had 
Juſt heard, that, without ſpeaking. one 
word to her, I took her under the arm, 
and we both walked to our coach (which 
waited for us at the · garden- gate) as nei-. 
ther of us choſe our lovers ſhould at- 
tend us to 1 f 


g e po had been 
as ſilent as I was z and being ſeated in 


the carriage, I perceived a penſiveneſs in 
her _— 3 he had never obſerved 


before: 
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before: — ſhe ſeemed to be wrapped 
up in thought; and I could eafily ſee 
the conſtraint ſhe put on herſelf in en- 
deavouring to hide ſomething that 
troubled her. At laſt, with a deep 
ſigh (which ſhe tried to ſuppreſs) What 
ails you, Cynthia? ſaid ſhe. — I looked 
earneſtly at her; and ſaw ſo much grief 
in her eyes that I no longer doubted her 
having diſcevered the infidelity of her 


: 4 lover. —Ah Clara! replied 1, how can 


you aſk'me the occaſion. of my trouble, 
when I find you are no longer ignorant 
of the falſehood of that ungrateful man? 
— How! ſaid ſhe, with ſome. ſurpriſe, 
| does Don Izidor-make a boaſt then of 
his treachery? and has he had the bar- 
barity to inſult you ?—Don Raphael, 
you mean, replied I (thinking in her 
confuſion ſhe knew not what- ſhe ſaid); 
_ God forbid that 1zidor ſhould. be guilty 
: of ſo much perfidy ! — - Theſe words. 
threw 
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' threw her into 4 perplexity from which 
I faw ſhe could ſcarce recover herſelf; 
ſhe remained in ſuſpenſe for a minute, 
and then told me that ſhe did not miſ- 
take that Don Izidor de St. Ivorio was 
the baſeſt of all mankind; and added, 
that it was on my account ſhe appeared 
ſo dejected; aſſuring me at the ſame 
time, that ſhe imagined, by my me- 
lancholy and the anſwer I made her, 
when ſhe aſked me the occaſion of it, 
ö chat I had penetrated into her thoughts. 
—Theſe words left me no room to 
doubt that I was betrayed as well as ſhe, 
However, I begged of her to explain 
herſelf.— She told me that after Izidor 
and I had left them, Don Raphael and 
ſhe had taken ſeveral turns in the walks, 
and that at length, being tired, they 
ſeated themſelves on the brink of a 
canal; the flowers which painted the 


banks of it, the ſinooth tranſparency of 
Vol. II. H the 


7261 id „ <4 AI 
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.the water, 4 the thick f ſpreading t trees 
| which ſhaded i it, formed ſo delightful a 
ſcene, that ; It ſeemed to inſp! pire Don Ra- 
Ppael with a thouſand | new and agree- 
able thoughts. — This place, aid he, is 
certainly inhabited by the Muſes, I 
feel their inſpiration ; -or rather, one of 
them bas juſt now whiſpered ſomething 
in. my car, ſacred to the beautiful Clara, 
p the precious lines to Paper, before they 
: eſcape my memory.— With this he took 
a pencil out of his pocket, and at the 
ſame time a handful of papers; but 
With ſo little care, that he dropt one of 
them without obſerving 8 


2} c «He fell immediately: to writing with 

fo much attention, that he gave as little 

- "heed to my taking up the paper as he 
had Jone to his letting it fall. It was 

folded ſo careleſly that, ſeeing it addrefl - 

: ed 


on 
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ed «To the beautiful Donna Violante,” 


I with a jealous curioſity proceeded. di- 


rectly to the contents; and, though I 
made no doubt of its being wrote by 
Don Raphael, yet, caſting, my eyes firſt 


at the bottom, judge of my ſurpriſe, 


to ſee it ſubſcribed by Don IZidor !— 
Believe me, my dear love, continued 
Donna Clara, this ſight grieved me as 
much as if 1 had ſeen Don Raphael's. 
name to the deteſted paper. I read. it 
e e were the n: : 


g The more 1 ftruggle with my 
en the ſtronger they hold me ;— 
doubtleſs a puniſhment; impoſed on me 
by Love, for endeavouring to free my- 
ſelf from a captivity ſo delightful; which, 
in ſpite of your coldneſs, moſt beauti- 

ful and obdurate Violante, I am deter- 
mined to ſubmit to © wilt I live,” 


: 
- — — — — — — — 
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Don Raphael, having finiſhed his 
verles, preſented them to me to read; 
| but 1 was too much diſturbed to give 
any attention to them; I returned him 
the note, and begged of him to tell me 

vho this dangerous beauty was, of whoſe 
cruelty Don Izidor complained. ?—Don 
Raphael could not conceal the chagrin 

that this unexpected queſtion gave him. 
1taw vexation in his face; bur, affoct- 
ing an air of raillery, he told me, that 
in reality Don 1zidor had no great rea- 
ſon to complain of the ſeverity of Vio- 
lante, as ſhe was a lady of a temper not 
apt to throw her lovers into deſpair.— 
In ſhort, ſaid he, Don Izidor has a mind 
to divert himfelf with a piece of gal- 
- lantry, in which (were you to know the 
character of the lady he addrefles) you 
* would be convinced there is nothing ſe- 
rious.— I told him that neither the ſenſe 
nor the language of that letter ſeemed to 
be 
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be adapted to a looſe woman, as he 
would inſinuate; nor was it poſſible for 
him to perſuade me into a belief that 
Izidor would addreſs a perſon of that 
character in the ſtyle of a ræipectful 
lover. | 


© Notwithſtanding the gaiety which he 
had aſſumed, this ſpeech quite con- 
founded him: he bluſhed; and, caſting 
his eyes on the ground, ſeemed to ſtudy 
for an anſwer. I took advantage of his 
perplexity ; and tapping him gently on 
the ſhoulder, Come, come, Don Ra- 
phael, ſaid I; I know you are vexed at 
the diſcovery I have made. It is in 
vain to difſemble with me; and ſince 1 
am obliged to chance for letting me into 
part of this ſecret, make me indebted 
to your ſincerity for the remainder.— 
Vou can't call it an infidelity to your 
' _— continued I, finding bim fill 
1 
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ſilent, ſince it was without your partict- 
pation that I got my firſt light into this 
imtrigue; and I can aſſure you; you will 

leave me under much worſe impreſſions 
of him, if you dont explain the matter 
truly to me. — What will you have me 
explain, anſwered Don Raphael, look- 


_ fdlence; and begging AE the 
fecter he was going to repoſe in me, he 
taltt me, that he had done Donna Vio- 

lante the greareft injuſtice in painting 
her in ſoch falſe colours; for that ſhe 
was im reality à virtuous and beautiful 
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5 


brilliant, chat Izidor would be che hap- 
pieſt man in the world if he could ob- 
tain her. Tis about a month, added 
Raphael, fince he firlt ſaw ber; and, 
Fo x with her charms, or rather with 
her riches, es, he formed a defign on her her ; ; 
and began by writing to her in a man- 
ner as animated as if by a real paſfion. 
le would truſt.no one but me to be the N 
of this letter, leſt (by "means of 
his N who knew of his attach- 
nt to to. Donna Cynthia) the ſecret 
Noll be betrayed. 1 Put the letter 
into Donna Violante's hands, as ſhe fe- 
one day from prayers. - She re- 
ceived i it without heſitation ; and, bav- 
ing juſt caſt her eyes on me, continued 
her 8 ; 


61% „ 5 


5 < T drew no ill preſage from this be- 
ginning ; ; and went directly to Izidor, 
bo waited for me, to declare my ſuc- 
8 A 
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ceſs. In talking of the merit of Vio- 
lante, I took occaſion to aſk Izidor what 
had encouraged him to addreſs her; 
and on what foundation he built his 
hopes of ſucceſs. —He told me that, on 
Violante's part he had yer met with little 
' encouragement, his acquaintance with 
her having ſcarce gone farther than a 
bare ſalute ; but, added he, I am not 
without good hopes from the vivacity of 
a young widow, who, I am fure, can't 
be proof againſt the ſpirit with which I 
mean to purſue her.— I ſtopped him 
ſhort, and afked him,—had he forgot 
Donna Cynthia ?—No, he replied; I 
Ihould prefer her to any woman living; 
but, as my principal end in the choice 
of a wife is a commodious fortune, Vi- 
olante has in this point the advantage of 
her; and, if I ſuceeed in that quarter, 
1 fancy I muſt make a little free with 
my fidelity to Wein Cynthia, whom, 
bovever, 


f 


However, 1 will not loſe fight of till 1 
am ſecure of the widow ; but if I fail: 
there, I ſhall-afſume the marriage-chain 
with Cynthia» with the credit of as Con- 


ſtant a ſwain as ever ſighed. I need». 


not -in the-mean time, added he, be: 
afraid of. preſſing her to- come to a con- 
clufion ; for I find by ſome hints ſhe: 


has dropped, that her romantic attach- 
ment to her frientl Clara is likely to keep: 


tier ſingle till that lady is at liberty to 
give you her hand; for it ſeems ſhe 


can't be happy herſelf till her friend is | 


fo. In ſhort, purfued Don Raphael, 


Violante's- reception of his letter fillec 


Izidor witty the gayeſt expectations ima 


ginable; he had begged for an anſwer;. 


which he requeſted a ſervant of mine 


mighe call for, on account ef the rea- 


ſons I' mentiened. I was with him when 
the footman returned with a letter in his- 
Hand. Izidor, who flattered himſelf 
* | H. 5. 15 that: 
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that the letter was as favourable as his 
heart could wiſh, broke it open with 
eagerneſs; but his joy was ſuddenly 
damped when he found that it was his 
own letter which Violante had fent back, 

with no other ceremony __ that of 
PRs: it in a cover. bes) 


1 1 confels 1 —_ Wi 8 
at the conſternation of my poor friend; 
he looked ſometimes at me, and ſome- 

times at the letter he held in his hand, 
and ſeemed quite confounded. at this be- 

baviour of Violante.— What is become 
of ydur hopes now Iaidor? ſaid I.; you 
ſee the conqueſt is not ſo: eafy ſas you 
imaglned.—I don't give it up yet, an- 
ſwered he (a little recovered from his 
ſurpriſe); it is a -peeviſh triek of Vio- 
lante's I muſt own ; but I am not ſo 
young a lover as to take the firſt repulſe. 
res the- . he was ſo far from 
| 9 4 | | being 


1 — 
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being 8 „that he wrote to 
Donna Y Violante again t. the next day, i ia 
terms more paſſionate chan before. She 
did not. indeed treat this letter with che 
ſame contempt. (1 c had done the other, 
by ſending it back; but then her an- 
byer was ſuch as 1 thou At would have 
diſcouraged Izidor from any farther at- 
EPI ſent him word by her wo- 
man, chat it was in vain fo for him ro hope 
that he could ever make the leaſt imprel⸗ 
on on her heart, which was not at all. 
dif] ſpoſed to love: chat ſhe indeed pitied 
him; but that ſhe could not afford him 
even chat ſentiment, if he continued t to 
erſecute her with letters : and in con- 
eluſion, defired h him to think no more re of 
di id not however. incline leider to de- 
pair. He, drew no unfayourable omen. 
from m Yiolante's 8 keeping his laſt letter, 
and condeſcending fo far as.to ſend her 
L . * | WOman.. 
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woman to him with a meſſage. He 
therefore reſolved to make uſe of this 
lucky opportunity of gaining over to his 
Intereſt one whom he found was in Vio- 
lante's confidence. He flipped a purſe 
of piſtoles into her hand, telling her at 
the ſame time, in a melancholy tone, 
that he would endeavour to obey the 
cruel orders of her lady, as far as it was 
in his power: but for Ber laſt injunc- 
tions, —** that he ſhould think no more 
of her,” —if ſhe expected to be obeyed 
in that, ſhe ſhould at once have com- 
manded him to die. Biancha (that 
Vas the maid's name) was on a ſudden 
become ſo faſt a friend to Don Izidor, 
that ſhe could not reſolve to leave him, 
aſter executing ſuch rigorous com- 
mands, without affording him ſome com- 
fort. She told him that ſhe wondered 
the hardneſs of Violante's heart could 


de fo very inſenſible to ſo much merit 


IR and 


1 ; 
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and generoſity ! She owned indeed that 
her miſtreſs had never appeared much 
affected with his paſſion ; but added, ſhe 
did not think his cafe ſo deſperate, ſince 
Violante did not ſeem to prefer any 
other to him. I have executed her or- 
ders faithfully, continued ſhe; and now 
ff I give you a word or two of advice 
from myfelf, I think it will not be amiſs. 
I know, purfued ſhe, that Donna Vio- 
lante's heart is tender and fufceptible-of 
foft impreſſions; but then I know too 
that ſhe loves to make trial of the con. 
ſtancy of her admirers. Not, faid ſhe 
{ hattily interrupting herfelf) that I 
would have you think I would by this 
inſinuate that ſhe is leſs ſerious in the 


fentiments 1 juſt now delivered from 


Her; but you know, Signior, that per- 
feyerance i is what a lady can eaſily for. 
give in a lover: ſame time it muſt he 


e 98 2595 with addreſs. I adviſe you 
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therefore to let this matter reſt for a few 
Gays, 35 it in compliance to Ponna 
Violante's will (as well as to prevent her 


baxipg any. miſtruſt of my aiding you 


in your deſign), and then, ; the violence 
| of u ecninß the: better of 
your lation, and not permitting you 
to be flent any Jonggr, qu mull. xeney 
the attack.  Ygu,padertand me, added 
they Wich a ſignificant look 3, and if my 
intereſt in Donna Viglante can be of any 
ſervice do you, I am more. yours: chan 
my lady's. rr Han Jzidor xeliſhed the 
advice pf the cunning Biancha ſo well, 
hat he coulf nat forbear embracing 
her; and prowiling: to een it 9 7 
a aye, ee er. 
5 * 1 yas. Preſent, ak Don. Ro 
pbgel; at this canyerlation,: and .could 
vor help obſerving 10, Don ;Izidgr that 
1 W of * mergenary girl. had 


elated 
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elated him as much as if he had received 
the kindeſt meſſage from his miſtreſs, 
He told me the work was half done; 
and that he was impatient to haye a few 
days over, that he might put Bjanchs's 
idea in practice; the ſucceſs af which 
he ſaid he did not doubt. I knew it 


would be in vain for me to repreſent to 


him the injuſtice he did Donna Cynthia; 


Izidor is of a temper not to be contra- 


dicted ; and 1 was convinced of the im- 


poſſibility of diſſuading bim from w 
he mae Ran: 


„ 


Raphael, ſinge he laſt wrote to Donna 
Violante; — and thinking that long 
enough for a man ſo much in love .to 
impaſe ſilence on bimſelf, he this day 
ſeat. thoſe ines which I ſo | upjugkily 
dropped. I am to wait on the fair 


n them to- night; and am co 
| | add 


i 
| 
| 
| 
| 

bk 
| 
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add every thing which I can think of. 
to ſoften her heart, in favour of my 
friend. Such are the particulars, con- 
tinued Donna Clara, which I learned 
from Don Raphael. I parted from 
him without making any remarks on 
Don Izidor's conduct, which he, by 
reiterated: intreaties, —— me to. 
conceal _ N | 225 


1 Dok not ep lain the Gin 
gularity of theſe incidents, purſued: 
Donna Cynthia: and however ill-na · 
tured our ſtars were in condemning us 
to love ſuch kypoerites, I thought we 
yet owed them ſome thanks, for the diſ- 
coveries we had made of their falſehood. 
Il did net heſitate a moment to ac. 
quaint Donna Clara with-the perfidy of 
Don Raphael. Vou ſee; ſaid n we are 
equally abuſed : our injuries, lie our 
loves, are the {ame :—but let us at leaft 
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be juſt to ourfelves, and abandon theſe 
traitors before they have time to add to 
our vexation. —— Agreed, anſwered | 
Donna Clara; and may Don Raphael's | 
miſtreſs (whoever ſhe be) repay his love 
with ingratitude.— Ves, cned I; and 
let Violante be the ruin of the faithleſs 
Izidor ! — Theſe words, (continued 
Cynthia) © though they ſeemed to be 
nothing more than the firſt ſallies of 
anger in a difappointed woman, were 
afterwards but too fatally verified. We- 
made a reſolution on the ſpot, never to 
ſee our two lovers again, nor to vouch-+ 
ſafe them any reaſons for the conduct 
we dee r to * dane thin. 


* We bad an opportutbty the next 
day to try the ſtrength of theſe reſolu- 
tions. Don Izidor came as uſual to 
make me a viſit; but I refuſed abſo- 
* n Donna Chara ob- 
ſerved 


U 
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ſerved the ſame. behaviour with regard 


0 Don Raphael. They each of them 


wrote to us; but we ſent back their letters 
unopened; at che ſame time forbidding, 


he meſſengers to bring us any more, on 
Pain, of being, ill; treated.—As for our, 


two: lovers, though. ſuch a conduct 
certain Lam, it was ſq far from giving, 

them any diſguſt, that, I rather believe 
they, were glad of, ſuch an; — 


tg+ break, wich us, for. they were 10. 


punRual, in obeying, our. orders, that. 


neither Clara, hk e e e 


denk 


21 2 


c 1 neo fo not hed no reſiſt a a curio- 


fey, (hardly to he exchſeq) to know 


how. Lzidor, ſucceeded. with, Donna Vio-, 


| lantg, I was ſowe, time at 2 loſs. to 


know, who to employ 10 get me. the in- 


Nan wee 2c 1 hxed onf 


a proper 


; 
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a proper perſons. There was a young 
man who had formerly been a valet. de 
chambre to my father, to whom (on 
account of his good ſervices) he had at 
his death left a pretty annuity, which 
enabled him to live independently. 
This fellow had, together with a good? 
perſon; ſome agreeable qualifications, 
wich I knew would be of aſe: to my 
defign:—in. ſhort, my project was-that ; 
he ſliould endeavour to inſinuate himſelf 
into the good graces of Biancha (Donna 
 Violante's woman); and: by that means 
make himſelff maſter - of ber lady's: 
actions. I propoſed. it to him; and he 
readily embrated an opportunity of 
obliging me. There was no great dif- 
frulty jn gettiug am acceſs to this damm—ꝛ 
fe}: Roderigo (that was my agents 
natne) in a 'few . days: got aequainted=> = 
with her; and ſoon found the way: to 
tima 


; * 1 
acti + 4 
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time after I had enjoined him his taſk, 


he had gained ſo far upon her confi- 


dence as to enable him to give me the 
account Iam going ta relate. 1 


=. Don: Raphael, aid ke, ding. 
to the promiſe he had made his friend, 
went that very evening (after he had 
parted from Donna Clara) to wait on 
the fair widow, fully reſolved to uſe all 


- his art in giving her a favourable im- 


preſſion of Don Izidor. Violante no 
ſooner heard his name pronounced by 
 Riancha, than ſhe deſired him to be ad- 
mitted. — Raphael, charmed at this 
happy beginning of his negociation, 
was in a moment in her dreſſing- room, 
whether ſhe had thought proper to 
withdraw on - purpoſe to receive him: 
and my friend Biancha, out of a curio- 
ſity natural to her ſtation, poſted herſelf 
where ſhe could not loſe a word of their 
NO | 


6 | After 
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Aſter the firft compliments were 
over, Don Raphael, being ſeated near 
: Violante, conjured her to hear him 
patiently on a ſubject, on which he ſaid 
he would not dare to entertain her, 
without being firſt aſſured of her par- 
don. Violante anſwering this prelimi- 
nary with a gracious nod, encouraged 
him to proceed. Suffer me then, Ma- 
dame, faid he, to ſolicit you in behalf 
of Don Izidor ; the moſt delerving and 
the moſt unfortunate of men! I don't 
come to repreſent him as an obſtinate 
and importuning lover, who is reſolved 
to tire you with his paſſion: on the con- 
trary, I would have you look on him 
as an unhappy generous man, who ſub- 
mits, without murmuring, to the fate 
your ſcorn has condemned him to; and 
am only no come to lay at your feet 
the laſt efforts of a paſſion which his 
reaſon, in obedience to your will, has 

in 
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in vain attempted to 1 Bebold, 
added he, putting one knee on. the 
ground, and preſenting Don Izidor's 
letter to her, behold the dictates of a 
heart pieroed with your cruelties! and 
which nothing but death or the adorable 
Violante can reſtore to peace Here he 
pauſed to obſerve what impreſſion this 
fine preamble made on. the lady. 
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He diſcovered indeed, that ſhe 
"liſtened to him with a ſort of pleaſure, 
which encouraged him to proceed in 
the ſame: ſtrain; for having taken the 
letter out of his- hand, ſhe remained 
with her eyes fixed on his face, as it in 
expectation that he had ſomething more 
to fay. - Don Raphael, who rightly 
enough gueſſed that Violante was of a 
romantic turn of mind, \wefolved to treat 
her in that ſtyle. Permit me then, 
ſaid he, to breath Don 2 s ſighs, 


tO 
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to ſpeak all his pains, and to pour out 
a torrent of vows at your feet. He 
ended his rhapſody by throwing himſelf 
proſtrate on the floor, and proteſting he 
would not riſe till ſhe had expreſſed 
ſome pity towards his friend. —You are 
a ſkilful advocate, Don Raphael, added 
ſhe; and Izidor is much obliged to 
you. If any thing could win * 
his way of making love by proxy: 

has lomething whimſical in it, which ris 
my humour: —prithee let us carry on 
this ſcene. I will ſuppoſe you to be your 
friend Don Lzidor; and let me ſee ho-. 
you would go about to woo an bdu- 
rate miſtreſs Oh, Madam! anſwered 
Don Raphael, if you would ſuffer the 
real Don Izidor to ſpeak” his ſentiments 
before you, you would find them much 
"fuller of tenderneſs and delicacy than I 
- ' ſhall be able to expreſs. — Plha, cried 
Wilen, you muſt be a very inſenſible 


Cavalier 
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Cay alier indeed, if the fight of a fine 
woman can't inſpire you with nothing 
that is-pretty.—Oh ! pardon me, Ma- 
dame! anſwered Don Raphael, I was 
only doing juſtice to my. friend : but if 
you will have me to perſonate him, per- 
mit me then to tell you, relentleſs Vio- 
lante, ihat 1 can no longer ſupport your 
cruelty :—you know that I have loved, 
or rather, adored you, from the firſt 
moment I ſaw you; and no words can 
- _ expreſs the anguiſh, the anxiety, the 
uniu pportable torment, which your 
ſcorn has, ſince that fatal time, con- 
demned me to! Ceaſe then at length, 
your frowns, moſt amiable creature; or 
prepare to ſee the heart which idolizes 
you bleed before your 2 Ee 


N "Don Raphael accompanied theſe 
words with an air and tone of deſpair; 
and, clapping his hand with the moſt 


paſſionate 
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paſſionate geſture on his ſword, he had 
drawn it half-way from the ſcabbard; 
when Violante, either quite forgetting 
herſelf or alarmed for the poor gentle» 
man's life, threw her arms ſuddenly 
about his neck (as he kneeled before 
Her) and, embracing him ardently, 
You ſhall not die, my dear Chevalier, 
{aid ſhe; Violante is not inſenſible to 
your merit; and loves you with a paſſion 
equal to that which you expreſs for her. 
— Though Den 'Raphael thought this 
was carrying the jeſt a little too far, 
he was not however remiſs in point of 
gallantry; but, returning Violante's 
careſles,. he told her that he thought 
Don Izidor, from being the moſt 
wretched, was become the happieft of 
men! and-that he hoped his friend had 
nothing now to do, but to come and 
receive thoſe marks of fayour in perſon, 
which ſhe had vouchſafed him as his 
Lt repre- 
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repreſentative. How! cried Violante, - 
ſtarting; would you ſo eaſily forego the 
right J have given you to my heart, and 
yield up that love to another which 1 
have juſt now laviſhed upon you? 
| Impoſſible! I can't entertain ſo mean 
an opinion of you; and I promiſe my- 
ſelf you will be as williag*to return my 
tenderneſs as Don Izidor would. Don 
Raphael, who did not expect this, was 
{truck almoſt ſpeechleſs. She perceived 
his embarraſſment. Dort be ſurpriſed, 
ſaid ſhe; you ſee my weakneſs; and 
after What I have ſaid, I ſhall no lon ger 
endeavour to conceal it l liked you 
the firſt moment I ſaw you, and had 
even the curioſity to enquire who you 
were. I flattered myſelf that the billet 
which you preſented to me as I came 
from church, contained your own ſenti- 
ments: — judge then, how I was cha- 
grined at the ee when I 

| nnd 


EUOENIA AND ADELAIDE 17 


found it came from Don Izidor! I de- 
termined never to ſee him; nor could 
I-endure to hear his name pronounced. 
by any mouth but yours. Conſider 
then, Don Raphael, whether you will 
prefer his friendſhip to the love I offer 
you? Don't miſtake my meaning, ſaid 
ſhe (ſeeing him thoughtful); I have no 
deſign upon your liberty, nor do I in- 
tend ever to give up my own again, 
but you ſee I am young and rich: and 
I am vain enough to think that nothing 
but the regard you have for Izidor, 
could hinder you from improving the 
Eindneſs I aka for e. 5 


Don Raphael Ld hol: an; chefs 
laſt words, which he was reſolved to 
turn to his own Juſtification. — Lou 

judge right, Madam, ſaid he; nothing 
but the inviolable friendſhip which ſub- 
a een Don IZidor and me, could 


1 make 
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make me heſitate a moment; I am but toe 
ſenſible of the value of theſe favours you 
would beſtow on me, but muſt on I am 
not worthy. of the honour you do me:. 
for, alas! charming Violante, I can 
repay you nothing but my utmoſt gra- 
titude - Don IzZidor ſuffers enough al- 
ready from the feorn of an adored mife 
tireſs, without receiving afreſh wound 
from the treachery-of a beloved friend! 
Recall your heart then; and if you are 
determined mot to beſtow it on the un- 
happy Don Izidor, reſerve it at leaſt 
for one more worthy of it than Don 
Raphael. —He pronounced theſe words 


in ſo grave, yet perſuaſive, a tone, 


that any female but Violante would 


have retreated: but ſhe was not ſo 


_"eafily to be put off; ſhe was a woman 


of impenetrable cunning; was extreme- 


_ ty inſinuating, and had all her life been 
uſed” to intrigue. She found ſhe had 
34 | miſtaken 
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. miſtaken Don Raphaels temper (which 


was not the moſt forward); and appre- 


hended, very juſtly, that the ſtrange 
advances ſhe had made had ſhocked 
him. She reſolved, if poſſible; to re- 
trieve this wrong ſtep; and, ſetming to 
be moved at what he faid, ſhe bent her 
_ ayes dejectedly to the ground; and 
then, as if it were ſtealing a baſhful look 
at Don Raphael, ſhe let fall ſome tears, 


begged hior to leave her to repent a 
weakneſs ſhe was not then able to con- 


quer. This piece of difimulation had 


the deſired effect. The artful tears of 
eee. creature entirely ſubdued 


_the weak inconſtant heart of Don Ra» 
phael, and waſhed away all his ſcruples 


of honour. He threw himſelf at her 


_ feet; implored her pardon, and ſwore 
| he would facrifice every thing to her 


Don Lzidor's CIs wa the: confis 


"te „ | _ dence 


* 
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dence he had in him, were no _—_ 
98 n | 

5:4 The Ant Violants dried her 
eyes; and finding that Don Raphael. 
had fallen into her ſnare, they from 
that time commenced an amour, from 
which they er e * 
1 met . 


i + 2 


al Dom een Ba It wok de 
beſt to flatter Izidor with ſome hopes, 
that he himſelf might continue his viſits . 
amder pretence of 'negociating for his- 
friend, till his intimacy in Violante's- 

family ſhould intitle him to viſit her on 
his” owa account. Violante approved 
8 9 ail den Rafe inen his leave. 


1 0 „ Theſe bete the: Gd? Toi 
. tinved Donna Cynthia, which Rode- 
88 rigo OO e 
| * he 
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m Ketaltndafos 
waited on the widow ſince, under the 
notion of a. friend and confidant to Don 
lzidor; that he had even prevailed on 
her once to ſee Izidor, the better to 
amuſe and blind him, as well as to 
prevent him. from prying too curiouſly 
into Raphael's conduct; — which he was 
ſo far from ſuſpecting, that he thought 
himſelf obliged to his good offices 1 0 
this mark of che lady's e 200-0 


14 Bade who knew 3 Clars | 
and I ſtood with reſpect to thoſe two 
baſe men, took the liberty to ſay we 
bad no great loſs of them as lovers; and 
made ſo many keen reflections on this 
new piece of treachery in Don Raphael, 
that I could not help bluſhing at find - 
ing a more lively ſenſe of honour in a 
poor fellow of his education, than in 
two. men who might boaſt of their birth 
„ 


booked upon our t lovers with a good 
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and breeding! IT did not chide hank 
for: this freedom; but bid him continue 
the part he had acted, and inform me 
if Izidor ſhould come to diſcoyer his 
unn 


3 
. and told her that as Violante 


was become. as much, or more, her 
rival than mine, ſhe had an equal right 
with me to be informed of what paſt 
between her and Don Raphael. We 
could nenher of us forbear laughing ar 
this. whamfical turn: and as we already 


deal of contempt, we imagined that the 


it: and e prapaſed ſome diverſon at 

dhe figure Don Izidor would make when 

be ſhould come to know hom much be 
had been fooled by Don Raphack 


+ 
1 % 


nm Aub Abrüabr. „r 


It was almeſt a month befbre we | 
Reard any more of the adventure; when, 


one morning, before Donna Clara (who 
Had paſt the night at my. houſe) or 


ere up, my woman came in and told 


me that Roderigo defired: to ſpeak wit 
me. We both dreffed ourfelves haſtihy: 

and concluding ſomething extraordi- 
nary had brought bim at ſo early an 


| hour, we deſired that he might be ad- 


mitted He no ſooner appeared at my 


chamber · door than F obferved ſuch an 


unuſual concern in his looks, that T 
could not forbear crying out, — What's 
the matter, Roderigo ? What news? 


Au! Madam, cried he, looking at 


Donna Clara, the worſt that can be 
imagine . And it relates to Don Ra- 
phael, cried Donna Clara: you may 


| ſpeak without diſguiſe; for he is fo in⸗ 


different to me, that nothing concern 
ing him can give me the leaft pain.— of 
* 724 a I 1 She 
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She ſpoke theſe words without well 
knowing what ſhe ſaid : they ſeemed to 
drop from her tongue without being 
guided by her reaſon; and I believe they 
were uttered through a ſort of confuſion, 
_ which Roderigo's expreſſion had thrown. 
ber into: for the firſt thought which 
ruſhed into her mind was, that Raphael 
was married to Violante (which, conſi- 
dering that woman's character, would 
have been mortification enough to 
Clara, had ſhe in reality hated Raphael). 
Roderigo {Ull looked at her with con- 
cern in his face. God be praiſed, Ma- 
dam! faid he; I wiſh you may always 
continue indifferent towards ungrateful 
men ! — Why, Roderigo? faid Clara, 
affecting to ſmile, Pray is Don Raphael 
married, or dead — He is dead, An 
fwered Roderigo ; — the unfortunate 
Don Raphael has paid the price of his 
e 3 


14 
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©] defired Roderigo to repeat the par- 
ticulars of this melancholy event.— Tou 
may remember, Madam, faid he, that 
I: told you Don Raphael paid ſeveral 
viſits to Violante, under colour of ſerv- 
ing Don Izidor; but that gentleman 
growing at length a little impatient at 
the coquetry of Violante, or perhaps 
ſuſpecting part of the truth (by Bian-- 
cha's means, who was always his friend) 
he reſolved to watch Raphael at his next 
interview with the lady. He gave him 
a. letter to deliver to her; and, without 
appearing in the leaſt to ſuſpect his 
fidelity, he prayed him to carry it to 
ber; which the other readily undertook - 
to do. Laſt night was the. time ap- 
pointed for- this purpoſe, or rather was 
the fatal period marked out by Heaven 
to end Don- Raphael's life! The jea- 
lous Izidor, by the help of a few piſtoles, 
pzevailed on Biancha to conceal him in 


16 | her. 
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her miſtze(s's cloſet; firſt engaging kim 
by. a ſolemn promiſe, that he would 
take care not to diſeover himſelf. He 
appeared 1o. calm, that Biancha did not 
apprehend, any evil conſequences. from 
this compliance. Don Izidor, impa - 
tient to have his ſuſpicions either ba- 
nined or confirmed, was, looking. 
through a caſement in che cloſer. door, 
which was covered by a ſilk curtain, 
ber where Violante was waiting to 
receive him. Her dreſs was negligent, 
but elegant at the ſame time. He ſaw. 
hes receive Don Raphael with a frees. 
dem which. convinced him they were 
on very good terms: and making him 
ta doubt his . friend's, treachery. He 
could ſcarce contain himſelf at what he. 
heard: but this was not all; he faw. 
| Gu Don 


had 


. m ͤõ ˙ w— Q 
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Den Raphael take the letter he had 
given him for Violante out of his pocket, 
and preſenting it to her, with an ironi- 
cal ſmile, I had almoſt forgot, ſaid he, 
to deliver you this letter from one of 
the moſt paſſionate of your lovers, the 
unfortunate Don Tzidor, who languiſhes 
under your frowns.—Prithee read it, 
faid Violante; it will divert us a little,— 
Don Raphael broke open the ſeat; and 
read it with a loud voice; accompany» 
ing every word with fo ridiculous a tone 
and geſture, that Violante was ready to 
die with laughing. The enraged Don 
Izidor could bear no more; — he barſt 
open the cloſet-door, and, throwing, 
himſelf on the two lovers, he buried 
his dagger in the unhappy Raphael's 
boſom, who inſtantly expired! Vio- 
lante had only time to give a loud 
ſhriek, and then fell motionleſs on the 
_ Don — ſatisfied with the 


ſacrifice 


— — — 
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5 ſacriſice ho. had made to his revengez. 


left the houſe directly; Biancha '(who- 
had been a witneſs to this ſcene from. 


another cloſet, where ſhe had hid her- 


| ſelf at my requeſt) not having power to 
ſtop him or give.the alarm to the family. 
| Theſe, continued. Roderigo, are the 
particulars which I learned from Bian- 
cha this morning. Violante, who has 
been the occaſion of. this miſerable diſ- 
aſter, is in the. moſt deplorable ſtate 
imaginable; and all the friends of Don. 


Raphael are e of bis . 
ares; | | 


c Whatever my e concern was at this 


| dreadful account, Donna Clara's 


infinitely greater : for now it was vat bs 
ſhe found how dear Don Raphael had 
been to her. She reproached herſelf 
for it; and would fain have believed 
that the rejgiced at his death ax pi. 
ment. 
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ment due to his crime. She accufed: 
him of treachery and ingratitude, and 
of having occafioned her a: thouſand. 
torments !: for which ſhe ought to. deteſt 
his memory, and to congratulate Izidor' 
on having at once both revenged him- 
ſelf and her! Thus for a while ſhe | 
pleaſed herſelf, with thinking that her: 
juſt anger had got the better of her 
love: — but, alas I ſoon found ſhe 
deceived herſelf this was but a vain 
reſource, which her reſentment. at firſt 
offered to conſole her under a misfor- 
tune, that ſne was in reality ſcarcely 
able to ſupport! Whilſt Raphael lived: 
and courted another, a juſt pride ſtifled, 
and ſhe flattered herſelf. had entirely 
ſubdued. her paſſion for him; but in 
that her heart betrayed her: for now 
the ſcene changed in a moment, and 
repreſented this faithleſs lover to her 
imagination in the moſt amiable light 


in 


| 


3 fell; by turns. She lamented: Don Ra- 


in which IG could Place him. 

5 has Dar — bad ſaid of in was: 
true me blamed Violante alone for 
his unhappy fate; and accuſed that 
wretched woman, Don Izidor, and her- 


Phabl with floods of rears; and I found 
that it; was a:fort of deoorum ſhe kept 


giving a looſe to them at firſt; for when 
ſhe; had, as it were, mitigated his 
crime, ſhe gave herſelf leave to weep 
without- reſtraint. I knew the ſoftneſs; 
as welt as the generoſity of her nature, 
required this tribute to the memory of 


g. man whom ſhe had once loved ſo 


rs would adminiſter. more cone 


welk. therefore gave way to her grief; 
conſidering chat time and her Oπm̃ good 


; pe Oat" 


$ 
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Don Raphael's friends uſed the ut - 
moſt diligence to find out Don Izidor; 
but he had the good fortune to eſcape 
their purſuit. His flight however was 


ſo precipitate, that it was found he had 


taken nothing with him but a ſmall ſum 
of money; and his whole eſtate, which 
was confiderable, was confiſcated to the 
Donna Violante, ſhe ſoon after diſap- 
peared; and 1 delieve bas never been 
fince in Madrid. 


we could no longer reliſb a place which 
had been the {cence of ſuch a diſaſter, — 
My aunt, who loved me too well to op- 
poſe my inclination, at laſt yielded: to 

my wanne ee 0 bbs ER, 
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time, left her entirely miſtfeſs of her- 
felf; and I had no difficulty in perſuad- 
ing her to accompany me. Here my 
friend and I paſs our time in an agree - 
able though melancholy ſolitude; for 
Ve converſe with. few: beſides: the good 
Biſhop of Seville, who now and then 
honours us with his company. *Tis | 
now three years ſince we lived here; and 
we areſo well ſatisfied with the pleaſures 
of our retirement, that we have not 
the moſt nene ever N 
in l.. thor 


3 Here 2 * her nar- 
rative; and, perceiving that night had 


inſenkbly ſtole upon them; ſhe propoſed 


to the ladies to return home, telling 
Adelaide ſhe would claim her promiſe 
the next evening, when they would 
'with pleaſure take the opportunity of 


Acſourning to the ſame place. 
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They were ſurpriſed at their return 
into the caſtle, to find the Biſhop of Se- 
ville fitting with Madame Deffari, who 
told them, that that prelate having juſt 
alighte from his carriage, ſhe' was go- 
ing to ſend for them into the park; ſay- 
ing, ſhe believed they had met with 
ſome enchanted palace, or fairy abode, 
which had ſo much prolonged their 
walk. Donna Cynthia excuſed herſelf 
and her companions; and changing the 
diſcourſe, addreſſed herſelf to the Bi- 
ſhop, aſking him to what mighty good 
chance they owed the honour of fee» 
ing him at that unuſual” hour (for that 
gentleman living ſome miles from the 
Caſtle of Cardonas, never came to viſie 
them ſo late; but when he intended to. 
pats the night there; and of this he al- 
ways ſent them notice) ? fo that Donna 
Eynthia concluded ir was ſomething ma 
terially particular which had been tha 
| accaſion- 
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5 ©. Pim 3 indeed; 
daughter”: anſwered. the Biſhop, at 
ſeeing me here at ſuch an hour, without 
ürſt acquainting you with my deſign:— 
neighbourhood: this evening, and de- 
tained me in it longer than I expected; 
and, as L know my chamber is altivays 
ready for me, I make no ſcruple of 
throwing myſelf on you as a gueſt to- 
night“ You da us honour,” replied: 
cident was, to which we are fo much. 
obliged 64 1 will tell you,” anſwered 
the Biſhop 3. you know Father Theo · 
and have had ſuch a curioſity to ſee 
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of him. The perſon we are ſpeaking 
of (added he, directing his ſpeech to 
Madame Deffari) lives about a quarter 
ol a league from this caſtle; and it was 
mere chance which led me firſt into his 
acquaintance. A violent ſtorm of wind 
and rain obliged me once, as I hap- 
pened to ride this way, to turn into his. 
little lodge for ſhelter. He received 
me with great civility and good- nature: 
and ypon my inquiring into his eircum- 
ſtances (as I law him in a poor habita- 
tion) he told me he was an Italian 
monk, of the order of St. Hyronimo, 
who, having raiſed himſelf ſome ene. 
mies on a point of religious controver- 
ſy, was obliged to fly from their perſe- 
cution. I found him a man of ſo much 
humanity and good - ſenſe, that I have 
fince that time frequently called at his 
Houſe in my way thither, to have the 
pleaſure of W an hour's converſation 
with : 


350 'EUGENIA -AND ADELAIDE» 


with him; but he is ſo complete a re- 


cluſe, that theſe ladies, though he has 
for a long time lived ſo very near them, 


never once had a fight of him. But 
indeed it is no wonder; for he aſſures 
me he has never ſtirred farther than his 


little garden. You muſt know then, 


that this poor ſolitary is now at the 
point of death; and, having ſent a pea- 


ſant to me this morning, I made all the 


haſte I could to him, the countryman 
telling me he was dangerouſly ill, hav- 
ing got a violent cold (by ſleeping late 
on the graſs) which had enn him inte 


a fever. 


. I found bim in 2 very ill, and 
weak. Having begged me to ſit down 
by him, and firſt thanked me for afford- 
ing him my preſence, he told mie he 
had ns; to communicate to me, 
SIT . Which, 
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which, amongſt his other fins, would 
not ſuffer him to die in peace. 


Know then, ſaid he, that I have 
deceived you in my profeſſion, my 
name, and my country : for the former 
of which in particular I muſt intreat 
your pardon and abſolution. Youknow, 
continued he, that I have always made 
you believe that I was an Italian prieft, 
who fled from the perſecution of my 
enemies; but this is far from ke truth; 
for I only put on the religious habit for 
my better ſecurity and convenience, as- 
I believed the monk's cowl would not 
only render my perſon more inviolable, 
but would make people leſs curious to 
pry into the method of life I purpoſed 
to lead. © | | 
Are you not an ecclefiaſtic ? cried 
I, amazed at what I heard him ſay.— 
| | en No, 
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No, my Lord, no, anſwered he; I am 
the moſt unfortunate man living-—But 
pray hear me out—He then proceeded 
to tell me his real name and country, 
which I find to be our own,; for he is 
Actually a Spaniard ; but having gone 
into Italy in quality of Secretary to the 
Viceroy of Naples, he there got ac- 
Juainted with a young woman of qua- 
Uty, whom be married unknown to her 
friends ; and embarking wich ber in'a 
veſſel for Spain, be had the misfortune 


5 * her. 


„ This diſaſter ſo much embittered 
his life, tliat, reſolving to renounce the 
world, he, on his arrival in Spain, ſold 
his eſtate in Valencia, and retired to 
this province, where. it ſeems he was 
5 born; and where, added the Biſhop, 

] am afraid he will ſoon end his days; 
tors "re having exhauſted his ſpirits in 


relating 
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relating to me all the-circumſtances of 
his unhappy ſtory, he had ſcarce 
ſtrength enough to go through with his 
confeſſion, and to repeat ſome prayers 
after me, which he begged 1 would offer 
* tor his fins. 


I ſtayed ſo late with him,” purſued . 
e, that I thought it would be in 
vain for me to, attem pt going home to- 
night. Beſides, as I have ſent to Cadiz 

for a phyſician, I would chuſe to be in 
the way when he viſits him,” 


"Adelaide, who liſtened attentively to 
the good biſhop's diſcourſe; had laid the 
_ moſt violent conſtraint upon herſelf to 
hide the tumult 1n her boſom which this 
relation had occaſioned. She conclud- 
ed that the ſuppoſed Father Theodore 
could be no other than her lover, the 
Chevalier de Ponces. She aſked the Bi- 
Vor. II. 5 | ſhop 


a 
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ſhop of Seville, with a trembling voice, 
| Whether the ſick perſon had deſired 
his name to be concealed ?P—&« No,” 
replied the Biſhop; © he is called Don 
Enenique de Ponces.— At «that dear 
name Adelaide could no longer con- 
tain herſelf: — ſhe fetched. a deep groan, 
and fainted away on the neck of Ma- 
dame Deffari, who fat by her. All the 
Company were ſtartled and ſurpriſed, 
except that lady, who well knew the 
cauſe. Adelaide was ſoon brought to 
herſelf by the remedies which were ap- 
plied; and the Biſhop of Seville, with 
| Donna Cynthia and Donna Clara, hav- 
ing altogether, with great earneſtneſs, 
demanded the occaſion of her ſo ſud- 
den illneſs, Madame Deffari, with 
Adelaide s permiſſion, acquainted them 
in a few Rs with the hag 05 her 
e ine? . 


— 


ES? The 
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The good Biſhop ſeemed quite aſto- 
niſhed with this new diſcovery; and, 
addreſſing himſelf to Adelaide (whom 
he now ſaw eaſing her ſwoln heart with 
tears) Becomforted, Madain,” ſaid he; 
your huſband is indeed dangerouſly 
ill; but the hopes of ſeeing you again 
may work miracles; and perhaps re- 
ſtore him to health, - you whom he be- 
lie ves dead; and whoſe loſs I have heard 
him ſo bitcely. deplore.” —* Alas, my 
Lord,” anſwered Adelaide, it is not 
me whom he deplores; you know my 
friend informed you that it was my cou- 
ſin whom he married and took away 
with him (believing her indeed to be a 
me) but he muſt certainly have ſoon ; 
been undeceived ; therefore it is to 
Fauſtina's memory that he dedicates all 
bis ſorrow .. You are miſtaken,” 
eeried the Biſhop, and wrong tae 
Chevalier; for he loſt his wife without 

„ K 2 ever 


P — = 
+, — — IR. — =o 


' 
| 
. 


196 EUGENIA AND ADELAIDE, 


ever being undeceived in his belief of 


its being you whom he married; and, if 
you be that Adelaide, the daughter of 


the Baron St. Seberina, Don Enenique 


never was unfaithful, nor ceaſed one mo- 


ment to love you. — Explain this, my 


Lord, cried Madame Deffari. I am : 
"overjoyed at what you tell us. — To 


this the Biſhop replied: “ I ſhall give 
you the information you deſire in the 


Chevalier 8 own Fee ag: 


« J have oven Lord, of 
the oppofition my paſſion met from my 


Adelaide's father. — With difficulty I 
_ prevailed on her to yield to my entrea- 


ties; and obtained at length an almoſt 
reluctant promile to meet me the fol- 
1 Tg; evening, after dark, in a ſum - 
mer houſe in the garden ; where a prieſt, 
whoſe ſervice J had ſecured, had en- 


gaged to unite us in indiſſoluble bonds. 
Gr e 
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She was faithful to her appointment; 
but appeared under ſuch extraordinary 
agitation, that, fearing a return of her- 
former ſcruples, I haſtened the cere- 
mony that ſecured her mine; and, put- 
ting her and her attendant into my 
chaiſe, I mounted my horſe; and in a 
ſhort time we reached the ſea-fide ; 
where, ſtill favoured by the obſcurity of 
the night, we got on board a brigantine 
I had hired for the purpoſe; and we ſet 
fail immediately. 


& Adelaide inſtantly retired to her 
cabin; and I was preparing to follow 
her, when Thereſa ſtopped me, ſaying, 
her miſtreſs had requeſted to be leſt a 

ſhort time to her own thoughts. — 

Though grieved and diſappointed at 
this propoſal, I replied, Her will ſhould 


be : obeyed, however painful to my. © 


| Ez and, defiring Thereſa to return 
LN K 3 5 to 
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to her miſtreſs, I remained buried in re- 
flection on a conduct which might have 


been conſtrued into indifference, had 


ſhe not that very night given ſuch un- 


doubted proefs of the 18 lincere at- 
tachment. = 25 


. kn a few! minutes Thereſa delivered 


me a ſhort note from my dear Adelaide: 2 


the hand was ſcarcely legible, ſo great 
ly were her ſpirits affected. As nearly 
as I can remember (and often have they 


come acroſs my thoughts) er were che 


5 words — 


1 


einde e e wha 82 
queſt ſo apparently unkind, has obliged 
me greatly. You cannot, my deareſt 


Ponces, doubt of my love 85 but you 
| muſt own the ſacrifice T have made of 
fijial aſſection, duty, and all thoſe ties | 


1 have hitherto moſt ' revered, require 


8 | WE the 
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the tribute of ſorrow I. cannot deny 
them. -A few hours, I truſt, will com- 


pole my ſpirits; and I ſhall meet you 


in the morning in a frame of mind bet- 


ter ſuited to that union on which my fu- 


ture happineſs mult depend.“ 


I reiterated. my affurances of com- 
pliance to her maid; and exen admired 

this ſenſibility of mind i in my Adelaide. 
E retired to the captain's cabin for the 


remainder of the night. In a few hours 


we fell in with a little fleet, Which the 


Viceroy of Naples was then ſending on a 


grand expedition. We had ſcarcely 


joined them (which we would rather 
have avoided, and ſhould have done ſo, 
had the weather been clear) when we 
were, moſt unfortunately; met by ſome: 


pirates of Barbary, who inſtantly at- 
| tacked us. — The Spaniards fought. 
| warely; though under much diſadvan- 
; 1 tage 


mmm 
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tage, the brigantines being ſo crowded 
wich men that they had not room to de- 
fend themſelves regularly. It was now 
peep of day, and I had mingled in the 
fight, not daring to truſt myſelf with a 
fight of Adelaide in ſuch an alarming: 
moment; but the precious charge ani- 
mated me with uncommon fire; ſo that, 
after à fierce engagement which laſted 
near an hour, 1 leapt in the enemy's- 
ſhip which bad grappled my brigantine, 
and advancing with my fword drawn. 
towards the captain (who had more than 
once attempted to board me) we began 
à very ſharp and long encounter. — 
.  Moſtof my men follow ed myexample, 


2 and engaged with the Turks; who de- 
= fended themifelves with great - bravery. 
| ——— my own part, I was received by 
| the infidel wich; uncommon intrepidity z. 
when, after exchanging ſeveral blows, 
I fortunately laid him dead at my feet. 
. e « But 


* 


clear of each other; and, to complete 
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But oh ! how dear did this victory 


coſt me! During the engagement be- 


tween the two veſſels, my brigantine had 
ſtarted a plank, which the crew in the 
confufion they were in, had not diſco- 
vered, and moſt of them having followed 
when I boarded the Turk, there re- 


mained but few hands to aſſiſt her be- 


hind. The ſhips had by this time got 


our diſtreſs, the wind had riſen ſo high, 


that it was impoſlible for the ſailors who 


were with me to get to the relief of their 
comrades. Ho dreadful was my ſitu- 
ation when I ſaw the brigantine which 

contained the treaſure of my ſoul juſt 
ready to be ſwallowed up by the waves; 
for the water had by this time almoſt 
filled it. The ſtorm had fevered our 
veſſels fo, that it was only poſſible to 


| diſtinguiſh my dear Adelaide running 


diſtractedly on the deck, followed by 
| oe Ws 15 
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her woman, Who was wringing her 
hands. But what were my agonies, 
When, after a fruitleſs endeavour to get 
to their ſuccour, I ſaw the fatal brigan- 
tine fink to the bottom !—l beheld every 
thing dear to me periſh. before my eyes 
in one dreadful moment, and was at 
this ſight ſo little maſter of myſelf, that I 
was going to plunge in after _ if ſome 
of the people about me, who ſaw my 
deſpair, had not held me. I was car- 
ried to the cabin, where my ſervant had 
followed me, rather to prevent me from 
_ committing any violenee on myſelf than 
to offer me any conſolation; which he 
knew at mee be in at- 


6 5 the mean time he two fleets 
4 e en ee well the Turkiſh as 
Spaniſh; which without doubt was pro- 
vidential; for it not only ſaved a great 
6 : e E N many 


— 
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many lives that muſt. have been loſt, 
had the engagement continued, but alſo 
retarded that black enterpriſe. the Nea- 
politan ſhips were going on; and which 


God has ſince been pleaſed fo happily 


to defeat. Vour Lordſhip can't be ig- 
norant that I mean that execrable de- 


ww _— the RG of vente 


— We oled 0 hi ane of 
that day and the whole enſuing night, 
when the following morning the ſtorm 
abated. As we had made | ourſelves - 
maſters of the Turkiſh ſhip, I ordered 
them to purſue our melancholy courſe. 
to Spain, where we arrived nn. 


| 1 dts hes n moleſtation. 


. of all eee and ene 1 [ bad : 
carried with me from Italy I had no- 
thing left, having loſt all in the veſſel; 
but this would have given me little con- 
85 3 | cern, 
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cern, had the waves ſpared my beloved 
wife. The maſter of the brigantine 
which was ſunk, loſt nothing in the ex- 
change he had made; for the Turkiſh 
ſhip proved to be very rieh; ſo that 
moſt of his crew were well rewarded for 
he hazard they had run. 


«© 1 now found myſelf the moſt for- 
lorn wretch in the world. - In one mo- 
ment I took a review of all my calami- 
ties In what a condition, ſaid I, am I 
returned to.my native country ! I left 
it, poſſeſſed of a confiderable employ» 
ment, and fluſhed with a thouſand flat- 
tering hopes: but where are they now ? 

I have abufed the Duke d'Oſſuna's fa- 

vour by abſenting myſelf from my poſt 
without his knowledge; and that at a 
moſt critical time.-I have ſtole away 
from Naples like a criminal ; and ſuch 
| "_ Jam; for, afier having engaged 
a virtuous, 
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a virtuous, young, and beautiful maid 
to forſake her friends and her country 
to follow my fortunes, I have ſeen her 


| periſh before my eyes! I aceuſe my- 
felf of her death; for it was her love for 


me which occaſioned it.— Les, cried I, 
had Adelaide never beheld the wretched 


Enenique, ſhe had ſtill lived, ſtill been 
lap e d cali e 2% 


„Thus ] reflected that I had loſt 
the beſt part of my fortune, my hopes, 
and my wife. I made no doubt but 
the Baron St. Seberina, her father, 


would make the moſt diligent inquiry 


after her; and that, aſſiſted by the Vice- 


roy, who muſt alſo be provoked at my 


flight, I ſhould inevitably be diſcover- 
ed; and though, had Adelaide lived, 
J was not without hopes of appeaſing the 
Baron, yet I had every thing to appre- 


hend from the fury of an incenſed fa - 8 


cher, 


— > 3 — — — _ 
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ther, who, having loſt an only child; | 
Vould not fail to look upon me as the 


author of her death. Theſe reflections 
made me form a reſolution at once what 
courſe-to take. I repaired with the ut - 


moſt privacy to Valencia, where I have 
an eſtate.— I put it into the hands of a 
friend, who was to remit a ſmall ſum to 


me yearly, making him acquainted with 
my deſign; and at the ſame time de- 
ſired him to: give out that 1 was gone to 
travel. I changed my name to that of 


Father Theodore; and diſguiſing myſelf 


in a monk's habit, I reſolved to paſs the 


reſt of my days i in mourning the loſs of 


Adelaide; and to live as ſolitarily as if I 


had really been a holy man.— The many 


years 1 have been abſent from Andalu- 
ſia, together with the alteration in my 


perſon, made me ſo little known there, 


that 1 concluded ĩt would be no hard 


matter to conceal myſelf under a bar» 
rowed name. "My: 


2 Bs 1 choſe 
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„ choſe Andaluſia for my reſidence 
for two reaſons ; the one, that being the 
place of my nativity, and at the ſame time 
one of the moſt delightful parts of Spain, 
I hadi a particular attachment to it; the 

any ſearch for me, my enemies would 
leaſt ſuſpect me to be in the very pro- 
vince. whither I knew it was moſt likely 
I bought this little dwelling from a poor 
man who had lived here many years; 
and I only wiſh to exiſt, in order to 
make an atonement for a life which 
(though not blameleſs) has yet den 
en of misfortunes than cringes../ 


66 « ende econ Big, foe 
% hear this unhappy young man con- 
clude his ſad ſtory without ſhedding 
rears. I have already told you how 
much he had impaired his ſtrength by 

| Fitz | talking | 
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talking ſo long. However, after hav- 
which were ſpent as well in affording 
him conſolation as in hearing a detail of 
his adventures, I left him in a tranquil 
ſtate of mind; but ſo weak in body, 


him: — therefore, good daughter, 
added he, addreſſing Adelaide, though 


found him ſuck as you would wiſh him 


do the emotions of your heart! He is 


indeed moſt worthy'of your love; and 


5 I wiſh Heaven may ſpare him to. make 


we muſt be ſo uncertain,” —* Oh, my 
Lord!” cried Adelaide (her face bath. 
ed in tears) ( affiſt me with your coun- 
fel; and teach me, if poſſible," to bear 


muring.“ 


Ing paſt ſome hours at his bed-ſide, 


that I am not without fears of loſing 


you have again found your lover, and 


to be; yet have a care in giving a looſe 


| you happy: but I cotyure you not to 
dauild your happineſs on a life, of which 


whels "Ow firokes of fate withour! mur- 


. * | 
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muring. . Don't talk of murmuring,” | | 
mterrupted the Biſhop, gravely ; God 
forbid, child, that you ſhould preſume: 
to repine at the deerees of Providenee. 
You ought rather to fall on your knees, 
and adore its wife and / merciful diſpen- 
fations, which have preſerved you in a 
moſt wonderful manner, at the ſame 
time that it permitted the deſtruction 
of that miſerable. woman who: betrayed: 


you !—Conſider that, had you been in 


her place, you muſt have periched; and 
the Chevalier would, in reality, have 


had the loſs of chat wife to lament, 


whoſe life ſeems to have been the care 
of Heaven! Let this conſideration fill 


vou with the utmoſt -gratitude.—You. 


are to believe that, if God is pleaſed to. 
take Don Enenique to himſelf, it is not: 
in order to afflict you; but, on the 
. eontrary, to work ſome ſpecial end of 
| e . to giye you a farther 

EE "oO 
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opportunity of exerciſing that admirable 
patience and ſubmiſſion, which he has 
already bleſt j ou with; and to teactr 
you not to pu too great a value on the 
tranſitory enjoy ments of this life. We 
- ought; therefore, without laying ſchemes. 
of happineſs for whole years, which an 
accident of one minute may deſtroy, to 
content ourſelves to live (as we all are) 
poor dependants on the mercies 5 which 
are. nw: ae, | 


Wil the SI * was . 
endeavouring to comfort his fair pupil, 
ſhe ftrove as much as poſſible to ſtifle 


8 ſhewed to this venerable: man's advice, | 


her thoughts were too much agitated at 


- this time, 10 be caſily calmed.— She 


thanked him, however, in the moſt re- 
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It was now pretty late; and the mefſen- 
ger whom the Biſhop had ſent to Rios for 
the phyſician, was returned with him, and: 
came to acquaint his Lord that he had 
Adelaide was afraid to ſnew too great an 
impatience to know what was the ſtate 
of the Chevalier; but Madame Deffari, 
who gueſſed at What paſt in her mind, 
phyſician, that he might give chem an 
account of his patient's ſtate of health. 
Accordingly the Biſhop diſpatched one 
of his ſervants for him; the Chevalier's 
little n two . 
When the abyfcien tives; be a 
ſured them that the Chevalier was ftill 
in a high fever; and that he had little 
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and could not be prevailed on to take * 
cordial which he bad brought with him 
to procure ſleep. The whole company 
were alarmed at this account! The 
Biſhop was deeply moved at Adelaide's 
ſorrow, as well as at the Chevaliet's- 
danger. He aſſured her there ſhould. 
de nothing omitted that could tend to- 

wards his relief: and, riſing up, he 
let the phyfician know that he would go- 
with him to his patient, to try if his pre- 
ſence would have any ſalutary effect. 
Accordingly they both departed from 
the caſtle: and Donna Cynthia, per- 
ceiving that it was now almoſt midnight, 
entreated her gueſts to think Mans 
N owe PRO CREE ATTY. 


Adelaide went nhl TY 805 
thoſe perſons muſt never have felt a 
pain like hers who imagine that the 
_ Ponces, the —— Ponces, 
8 8 
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$jll.faichfial. and conflant.as/cver,” was a 


thought which tranſported her beyond 
expreſſion: but then, that ſame Pon- 
ces, amiable and ſconſtant as he is, is 
at the point of death! This cruel re- 
flection quite diſtracted her; and ſhe 
roſe before day, to learn, if poſſible, 
what ns was to . { 
px Ka Deffari was Kill ai 
and finding all the houſe in a profound 
Hlence, ſhe waited in her antichamber, 
walking backwards and forwards with 


_ the utmoſt anxiety, till ſhe ſhould hear 


ſome of the: family ſtirring. But the 


Biſhop of Seville, who judged of her 


.inquietude, did not leave her long in 


ſuſpenſe. That goed man, who had 


(together with the phyſician) ſat up all 
night, no ſooner ſaw day-light than he 
haſtened to the caſtle of Cardonas; and, 
going directly to Adelaide's apartment, 

5 | 5 he 
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he met thar lady in the gallery; who, 
on hearing him come up ſtairs, was 
advaneing to receive him in the utmoſt 
agitation.— The Chevalier is ſtill 
alive,” ſaid he (without waiting for her 
aſking him) „and though not out of 
danger, yet, from having reſted a little, 
his fever is ſomewhat abated.— I found 
him,“ added the Biſhop, © light-head- 
ed, as the phyſician "told us; and I 
remained almeſt two hours by his bed- 
ſide before his reaſon returned, when 1 
prevailed on him to take the doſe which 
was prepared to make him ſleep; and 
which I almoſt began to ſuſpect lie had 
refuſed from the phyſician, leſs out of 
Want of recollection than a diſinclina- 
tion to live; for it was with ſome diffi- 
culty that J perſuaded hit to take it; 
and not till aſter I had repreſented to 

him the heinouſneſs of his endeavout- 
| ing to * ws! own e by not 

| only 
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only the neglecting, but abſol eve 
fuſing all means of preſervation. But 


1 found he had quite different notions 


from mine: —for, ſhaking his head, he 
told me that, after having. made his 
peace with God, he hoped it would not 


be imputed to him as a crime, if he 


preſſed forward on his journey to a bet- 
ter world, in order to leave one which 
was hateful to him: however, at my 
requeſt he ſaid he would no longer re- 
fuſe the aids which I had fo generouſly 
procured him. In effect, the cordial 
which he accepted from my hands fo 


| "compoſed him, that he flepr for near 


three hours; and on his awakening 
_ ſeemed much refreſhed.” : Oh, my 
Lord!” cried Adelaide, * how infinitely 
good are yon! Sure Heaven ſent you 
to be a comforter and preſerver to me, 


as well as to the unhappy Chevalier, 


who, without your charitable aſſiſtance, 


— — — ß«ð' — —— —ʒ——⅜t 
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had by this time been no more!” 
Give God the praiſe,” (anſwered the 
Biſhop) ho has pleaſed to make me 
anftrumental in this good work. But 
moderate your joy; for I have already 
told you that, though Don Enenique is 
much better, he is nevertheleſs not out 
of danger.“ If he knew I was alive, 
and ſo. near him, replied Adelaide, 
bluſhing, I am ſure it would help him 
to recover.“ On che contrary, an- 
ſwered the Biſhop, it might only 
ſerve to irritate bis diforder; for ſud- 
den impulſes of joy and ſurpriſe have 
oſten produced effects as fatal as thoſe 
of grief. However, you may be ſure 1 
- ſhall, when his ſtrength permits, take 
an opportunity of making the diſcovery. 
co him in ſuch a 1 r as he will be 
beſt able to bear. mean time 1 
muſt chide you — on impatience: 
for I well perceive: by your eyes, that 
4 you 


3 —— 
— 


—— — 


gentle reprimand: however, relying 
entirely on the goodneſd ok the; Biſhop. 
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you ſlept but Little lat: night. —Ade- 


laide was ſomething abaſhecl at this 


ſhe conjured; him to continue his kind 


offices to the Chevalier, and to indulge 


her ſo-far as to let ker know from time 
to time how he did. And, I leave it 
ta you, my Lord, added ſhe, turning 


her face away, to inform him that 
| 2 nenen only ot | 


Madame Deffai, with Donna, Cha- 5 
this and Donna Clara, were by this 


time up; and, longing to enquire after 


the. Chevalier's health, they were re- 


joiced at the hopes, the Biſhop gave 


them by his account: and indeed they 
ſo· much intereſted themſelves in Ade - 


laide's happineſs, that one would have 


thought it was the pamtieuſag congern of 
| Vol. II. | L - | | Ca 


218 FUGENIA AND 'ADELAIDE,- 
each of them. Donna Cynthia invited 
the phyſician to breakfaſt with chem; 
and they had the ſatisfaction to hear 
from him that the Chevalier's diſorder 
was ſo much abated, that he began to 
entertain the beſt hopes imaginable of 
him: — in effect he recovered his ſtrength 
ſo well in a few days, that the Biſhop 
of Seville, believing that the know- 
ledge of Adelaide being alive would 
much contribute towards reſtoring him 
to perfect health, he reſolved no longer 
| to defer a diſcovery on which the hap- 
pineſs of two ſuch virtuous and amiable 
_ perſons depended. He intended to 
prepare the Chevalier by degrees for the 
- - Joyful'news he had to diſcloſe to him: 


wWherefore going to make him a viſit, as 


was his daily cuſtom, he found him re- 


clining on his bed, with a book: before 
him, on which he ſeemed very ater 
tive. He laid it ey 8 * A 

5 „ae 
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the Biſhop at his bedſide; and, accoſting 


chat reverend man with a Cheerful air. 


© would prefer nothing on earth but your | 


Lordſhip s company,” ſaid he, * to the 


author I have been juft 1 now reading, 
whoſe ſentiments I am the more delight- 


ed with as they ſerve to confirm me in 
a reſolution 1 had taken (in caſe it 
pleaſed God to reſtore me to health) to 
aſſume that holy weed in reality, which 
I bave ſo long preſumed to wear only 
as a diſguiſe. This I think the ſmalleſt 
atonement T can make for my profana- 
tion of the ſacred habit. 4 I am pleaſ- 
ed,“ anſwered the Biſhop, © to find 
you entertained in fo edifying, as well 


as agrecable a manner; and wilh you 


would beſtow more of your time in an 


| employment which would take off your 


tboughts from the melancholy If ubjects 
which ſo often engage them, You are 


now but Juſt fecovered from a a danger- 


: L 2: 95 _ 
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| ous fit of ſickneſs, which had almoſt 
3 you to the brink of the grave! 
n up therefore all your ſpirits; $ 
baniſh the gloom which has ſo long 
hung over you; and prepare your mind 
to taſte the ſweets of peace. You have 
diſburthened. your ſoul of a eight 
which had a long time oppreſſed it j— 
you. have made me the confidant of 
. ſorrows, as well as of your fins.— 


mo 
* 78 


> © ow 


have abſolved you from the one, and, 


hope I have adminiſtered ſome conſo- 
lation to che other. In ſuch a f frame of of 


1 muſt approve the reſohution you have 
taken. „ effectually to bid the. world and 
Its vanities adieu, You will in, this ſoli- 
tude have leiſure to diſcover che charms 
of piety and true devotion : —charms 
which the world are but little acquainted 
with; where they are ſo obſcured with 


anarice.and bypocrily,”that their {plen- 
rhe pd rant er Gln: 
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dor is altogether loſt! Here you muſt. 


look. upon yourſelf as juſt entered into 
a new world. Tou muſt forget that 
you were ever any other than what you 


now ate:—that you ever had a hamé; 


a fortune; or a wife, Let all the vani- 
ties of your youth be forgotten; and 
let the memory of notfling but your 
faults dwell wich you. A little uſe will 
makea ll theſe things eaſy; and every 
day will advance your · happineſs, andi 
repoſe. You mult learn to fix your 
eyes on the ſupreme Author of all good: 


and to look upon him as the end of all 
your wiſhes and deſires: this will put 


you in à ſtate to be envied by kings. 
Your life will be always ſweetened with 
hopes the moſt raviſhing that can touch 
a human heart, without any mixture 6f 


thofe fears which render the mortal con- 


dition ſo miſerable :—you will no longer 


| regret the ſeeing your treaſure ſwallowed 
| © 
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up by the waves, nor ſigh for having 
the object of your love torn from you. 
Such bleſſings are thoſe which you may 
promiſe yourſelf from a religions life: 
I'would wiſh you therefore, my fon, to 
have a'relifh for ſuch' a life before you 
enter upon it. Tis true, the longer you 
are acquainted with it, the more amiable 
it will grow (an attribute, 1 think, 
which piety has peculiar to itſelf); but 
then, I would by no means encourage 
Wee ind weten Wyle baſes 
you are well apprized of your own 
ſtrength of mind, and ate ſure that no 
motives would: be powerful enough * 

tempt you back into the world, which 
you renounce. Tis neceſſary therefore 
before you proceed too far, to weigh _ 
nicely the importance, and be fully 

. convinced of the ſteadineſs n re. 
. e 8; ihe N eld. bm 15} nOtGits; 
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© Oh, my Lord!” replied the Che- 
'valier, that taſk is long ago perform- 

ed. I have ſearched into the innermoſt 
receſſes of my ſoul; and I can boldly 
declare thar if all the riches, titles, and 
honours in the univerſe were laid at my 
feet, they would not ſhake my ſettled 
purpoſe, nor once tempt me to re- 


nounce this poor covering. No, my 


reverend friend you have inſpired 
me with a holineſs, and raiſed my hopes 
to ſuch a degree, that it is not in the 
power of any thing to make me forego 
them. Aſk your heart one queſtion 


more, replied the Biſhop, and then 


J have done. Suppoſe your Adelaide, 
that Adelaide whom you ſo much loved, 


vere to be reſtored to your wiſhes, are 
you proof àgainſt a temptation ſo full of 


alan * Ah! why do you rip up a 


wound,” replied the Chevalier, into 
en you have but juſt poured a balm? + 


14 Alas! 
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Alas! I fear were ſuch a miracle to be 
wrought, I ſhould tao ſoon forget all 
my pious reſolves !—Yes, my Lord, I 
laide could eyen force me from the al- 
lar !'—** How weak is man!” replied 
the good paſtor, lifting up his eyes to 
heayen. Oh, my God ! what wretches 
are wel to pe thus enſlaved by our paſ- 
ſions Indeed, young man, I pity 
you,” added he, Alas! you are de- 
geived in imagining that you have ac- 
quired that victory over yourſelf, which 
is neceflary for the holy life you purpoſe 
ta lead. I well pergeive that you def. 
rite. riches and pomp not out of a 
_ chriſtian humility, but becauſe another 
object engroſſes all your affections Po 
© Don't reproach me chus cruelly, an- 
ſwered the Chevalier, with a weakneſs 
which I have made no ſcruple to con- 
fels to FS * true, my love for 
Adelaide 
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Adelaide was beyond all _—— 
but I SWI this withibut bluſhing. ' 

was my wife; amiable and ng Pr 
erer man was bleſt with x and if it be 
in the power of nothing but that dear 
wife (who now lies buried in che deep) 
to make mie ſwerve from my duty; 
don't, I conffure you, let the thoughts 
of an iripoMbility debar me from tliat 
Happinefs;- for Wicht you have thade 
me NT ONE bs 


The verthy, W dang kis- 950 


= gravely on the Chevalier. The ſecret 


he had tb/diſcloſe- to him was of {6 un- 
comtnon and very affecting a nature, as 
obliged the Biſhop to pauſe for ſome 
time; in order t6 collect himſelf, ſo as 
to be able ta make the important diſco- 
very in ſuch a manner as would leaſt ſur- 
priſe and diſeompoſe the mind of his 
friend? / The Chevalier obſervetl his 
Wa L353 coun- 


Lord; for I attend with che utmoſt fub- | 
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countenance, which ſeemed expreflive.of 
ſomething more than common; and, 
bending reſpectfully towards him, I 
fear,” ſaid he, you think me incapable 
of diſcharging thoſe ievere duties which 
the profeſſion I am ready to embrace will 
exact from me; and that you judge it 
expedient perhaps that I ſhould; under-, 

go a longer probation than ordinary. 
If thefe be your ſentiments, ſpeak, my 


miſſion to hear ycur final ſentence on 
me.. Hear me then, my ſon,” an- 
ſwered the Biſhop; for I am going 
to ſpeak, though not on the ſubject you 
expect yet on one; which, next to your 
eternal welfare, concerns you moſt near. 
1y. Prepare yourſelf then for aſtoniſh- 
ment; prepare your heart for joy; but 
above all, prepare, with gratitude and 
humility, to adore that Providence who 
m ſo wonderful a manner preſerved and 
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now reſtores to you——your: wife A For 
know, Don Enenique, your Adelaide 

hves! To her then, who has the beſt 
right to your vows, be they all dedi- 


cated; whilſt I, highly content with be- 


ing inſtrumental in promoting the happy 
union, will join with you in admiring 


the various ways which Heaven __ to 
G e 


1 
The Cheiakerl who was fully ol 


ſeiled with. a behef of Adelaide's death, 
looked upon this as the effect of a deli- 


rium; and, fearing that he was again 
fallen into his former ſtate of raving, 


conjured the Biſhop to tell him, whe - 
ther he was awake, and in his ſenſes; 
and if all he had heard was real? — The 


Biſhop then proceeded to relate every 
particular as he had it. from Adelaide's 
on mouth. — But Don. Enenique, ſtill 
doubting of his own. happineſs, aſked, 
tt | bs OE, —might. 


. 
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—might be not be permitted to ſee 
Adelaide ?—The Biſhop anſwered, ſhe 
was not far off; and tha: if he thought 
the ſight of her would not agitate his 
ſpirits fo as to endanger his health, he 
himſelf would conduct her. to him di- 
_. realy. Don Enenique graſped his be- 
nefactor's hand, and, prefling it eagerly, 

conjured him by no means to delay his 

felicity. | | 


The Prelate aroſe, and kindly bid- 


pt petuoſity of his wiſhes, he left bim to 


go to the. Caſtle of Cardonas, where he 
informed the ladies of what had paſſed. 
But he had ſcarce: time to finiſh what 
he had to ſay, when the overjoyed Ade- 
laide flew to the Chevalier s habitation; 
the Biſhop and Madame Deffari (who 
had a deſire to be witneſſes of their meet - 
ing) followed. Adelaide had ſtopped 
: | FE at 
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| at his chamber - door a little, to recover 
her agitated ſpirits; and, notwithſtand- 
ing her impatience to behold her be- 
loved Don Enenique, ſhe had: not the 
courage to enter the room, till the Bi- 
ſhop, laying hold of her hand, and beg 
. TIO TERenn 
e | 


An extaſy of joy overpowered' him 
ſo, that (though he endeavoured) he was 
not able to riſe; and the equally tranſ- 
5 —— her- 
.be gave ew her tears. She 
rears of — he thed on the 
flow from tranſports too ſtrong, for the 
poor expreſſion of words! However, 
having recovered herſelf a: little, ſhe 
, . and the Chevalier and 

ſhe 


— — ——— — xĩͤ'ꝛ 
- . 1 


20 EUGENIA. AND ADBLAIDE:: 


ſhe, gazed at each other in ſilence ſo 

long, that the Biſhop, fearing ſuch tu- 
multueus joy might overcome Don 

Enenique's hardly-recovered, ſtrength, 

_ thought proper to correct thoſe rap- 

-  - tures, which ſeemed fo wholly to poſſeſs 

their faculties as almaſt ber een 

* of their FE Aa pillar 


RE: ee - Chevalier,” Gaia TY 465 ae tap- 
; wing at on the ſhoulder, you ſee: that 
'  withont a miracle your wife (for ſuch I. 
| ſuppoſe ſhe will ſhortly be) is reſtored to 
you, beyond your hopes. Let the to- 
ture part of your life therefore (ſince 
your temporal engagements muſt neceſ- 
farty- prevent thote ſpiritual ones your 
propoſed) be ſpent fo, as to render ou 
2 worthy this diſtinguiſhed mark of favour 
$ from Heaven; and though the firſt fteps, = 
you took to gain chis lady were not 
1 8 blamelcſs, _ pou, have I Sink: - | 


% 


zun AND. ADELAIDE, agr. 


fully atoned for them; and I know of 
no reward ſo ſuited. to your fidelity as. 


that which is now beſtowed on you.— 


May you live many days to participate. 
of ſuch an unlooked-for enjoyment, 
and may your gratitude and future con- 
duct in life he ſuch as will juſtly entitle 


84320 . , 
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| | Adelaide rig interyal. of the. 


Biſhop, had not yet thoroughly reco- 
vered herſelf from the unſpeakable 


tranſport of joy which che fight of her 
dear Enenique had occaſioned. But 
when the good man had finiſhed his 


congratulations to her lover, ſhe at- 


tempted in broken accents, to utter, 
ſome expreſſions in return for the Bi- 


ſhop's Kind wiſhes; however, the wor- 


thy prelate obſerving that; ſhe; was not; 


you to merit / ſo divine a favour = | 
een N eee 


———— EN e 
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het properly compoſed to deliver her- 
ſelt, kindly interrupted” her; and tak 
ing her by the hand, aadreſſed her as 
follows :?: 


” | FITE "68 1 * . 


e Pardon me; y dear Ageais, 
for being ſo abrupt as to intetpoſe 
whilſt youare ſpeaking : dat as I've ſuid 
mus much to my worthy! friend Don 
Enenique, ſuffer me alſo the indulgence 
of a word or two to you. — As for 
your part, Madam; added he, with 
à moſt affable air, I well perceive 
that it is needleſs for me to tell you 
that you are fully recempenſed for all 
you have ſuffered, by heing in the 
pooſſeſſion of this virtuous and valuable 
man; and, as you have alſo expiated 
the fault of your diſobedience! (We 
you meditated your former flight with | 
pour lever) ſo 1 hope you will” paſs 
. ne . of your days ia that | 
TE uninter- 


> 


uninterrupted ſtate of ſelicity which in 
my opinion you both are ſo . de- 
ray PS 


This grave addref of the Aeg re- | 
called (as it was intended) the two 
lovers from their mutual tranſport; they 
both at once, as if informed by the 
ſame mind, threw themſelves at the 
venerable man's feet, and embracing 
his knees, began to pour out the warmeſt 
acknowledgments that hearts overflow- 
ing with love and gratitude could ſug- 
geſt.— He raiſed them both up, and, 
preſenting Madame Deffari (whom till 
now in the burry of their joy they had 
overlook ed) to the Chevalier, he quickly 
recollected her; and, being told it was 
to her he was indebted for ſeeing his 
Adelaide in Spain, he broke into-freſh- 
r p of n. Weer. Ma- 
"aged... 
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angel. In ſhort, Don Enenique hav- 
ing once given a looſe to the tranſ- 
ports of his heart, almoſt: exhauſted 
his ſtrength in ae e to 815 
. e e an 9 | 

has Mi (ebnen 

Donna Cynthia bad | defired hs Bi 
4 Sms of Seville to make a compliment 
on her part to the Chevalier, and te 


invite him to her caſtle; where he would 
find every thing more for his conveni- 


ence than he could at his own houſe.— 
Don Enenique was eaſily prevailed on 
to accept of this offer; wherefore, find- 
ing himſelf now able to perform ſo ſhort 
a Journey, he was put in the Biſhop of 
Seville's coach; + wWwe, with Madame 
Deffari and e een 8 
0 the e nt e og 59.) 02 


— 
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* he amiable lady, Donna Cynthia, 8 
| reeciyedl bim _ ial the tokens ef 


_ 


he J Leo 


$ 4 : 


1 


1 Pair, the prepatatio ons 
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complaiſance and affection which a ſin- 


cere and generous heart could dictate: 

ir was done in ſuch a manner as con- 
vinced the Chevalier that ſhe intereſt - 

ed herſelf in his happineſs; ſo that 
now being accommodated with: every 
thing neceffary to his preſent ſtate; and, 
above all, bleſt with the company of his 
ever-dear Adelaide, he in a ſhort ſpace 


5 of time recovered his former en . 
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"No obltcle now remaining. to the | 


joining the hands of 5 ral 0 


were ſhort; and with: that pomp ſo 


much affeded by the great, and ſo 


little effential to happineſs. The Che- 


_ valier Ponces received his Adelaide from 


the hands of  Signior Deffari, oho came 


to the Caſtle of Cardonas for the pur- 


poſe of a preſent on this happy oc- 


mo cation; 


ee en Biſhop of Seville 
(ho was ſo much delighted at their 
Wehn ae u eel: 
een | 


| Danna Chi omar | os aide 


W's wg conviviality.: prot it | 
was her wiſh and expectatioꝶ to have 
had the happineſs of their: agreeable 
company for a conſiderable: while, with- 
out the leaſt interruption g but un- 
| luckily Signior | Deffari received a 
packet, which informed. him that his. 
affairs immediately required his pre- 
ſence. im Italy As he was therefore 
under the neceſſity of taking his leave, 
he: politely apologized to Donna Cyn- 
thia and the new - married couple, at the 
fame time expreſſing an uneaſineſs at 
being obliged to withdraw. himſelf car- 
e „ lier 
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own, mind was not diſpleaſed at this 


event, and gladly laid hold of the oppor- 


tunity of returning home. She took 


however an unwilling leave of her va. 
lued friend, the Biſhop of Seville: nor 
could the bid adieu to Cynthia, and 


Clara without ſhedding tears, —the un- 
hoped · for happineſs ſhe had found at the 


Caſtle of Cardonas, had endeared that 


{pot to her ſo. much; and though the; 
carried thence the bleſſing it had hut her 


in poſſeſſion of, ſhe coulq; not take hen 


leave of it without a conſiderable de- 


gree of regret. Donna Cynthia and 


Clara were equally affected at part- 
ing with ſo amiable and 3 a 
friend. 


They all embarked together for Italy: 

where, being ſafely arrived, the firſt 

thing Adelaide _ was to repair to 
; Milan, 


lier chan he deſigned. Adelaide in her 
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Milan, to pay a viſit to ber old and dear 
friend Eugenia, whom ſhe found in per- 
fect contentment with the accom pliſhed” 
Don Clement; chat gentleman having 
been prevailed on by his lady to re- 
main {till in Italy. Don Enenique and 
Adelaide ſtayed ſome” time with the 
Marquis and Marchioneſs of Peſcata, 
and then returned to Salerno (whither 
Signior Deffari and his lady had gone 
before); where they lived in the en- 
ent of as perfect hap this 
== afford. $502.91) e rH 
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